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BY PAULINE K, PILKINGTON FILER, 

Oh, my besutics, «pringtime beantics, 
Gosenans Cy ho 

Badding neath the meiting snow, 

Niocoming where the north winds blow 
Waxen petals through ; 

WI) you drop your bue of 

Axare deep into my eyes, 
Crocuses so bluc 7 


Ob, my loves, my sommer darlings, 
rare and : 
ng, bending, blushing, 
fushing, 
jwaying overhead ; 


you kiss me on my cheek, 
Press my lipe? Ob, yout Speak! 
Roses rare end red. 


Ob, my love, my sutamn loved one, 
‘early hly-white, 
Bending in the south wind sighing, 
Watching while the fal! is dying 
In the silent night ; 
WUi you let your parencss rol! 


From to my soul, 
Pearly lily-white 7 


Ub, my loves, my winter darlings, 
flakes pure and light ; 
Falling, fitting, floating, dying, 
Un the frozen cornflelds lying, 
Autumn's eerements white ; 
Wtll you make my soul #0 pure 
Stains will fade for evermore, 
Snow flakes pure and light? 


et 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MARY E. WOODSON. 


CHAPTER I. 
A FASHIONABLE WEDDING, 


*“*O-n-e! T-w-o! T-h-r-e-e! F-o-u-r! 
F-i-v-e! S-i-x! S-e-v-en! E-i-g-b-t!” 

Thos ke the t monitor of the 
flight of time, from the belfry in the heart 
of A—-—, aa it tolled the hour of the morn- 
ing, on the 1th day of October in the year 
of our Lord 1s 

“O-n-e! T-w-o! T-h-ree! F-o-awr! 
F-i-v-e! S-i-x! S-e-v-e-n! F-i-g-h-t! !' '" 
echoed the brazen tongues of a dozen 
bella—city and suburban—ringing out in 
a great, ost simultaneous clash on the 
still, humid atmosphere - in which, despite 
the hoarse grinding of the mighty machine 
of m itan life, every footfall echoed 
with a treble distinctness; every rattling 
car assumed the thunders of an Alpine 
avalanche. Ab, God save the bells, when— 

“ Every sound that floats, 
From the rust within their throats 
Is « groan,” 

clashing, moaning, sobbing, roaring like a 
band of dying Stentors, pouring out the 
length and breadth and depth of their 
power in a sound ; screaming defiantly in 
the ears of the half-waking Sybarite, or 
the absorbed pleasure-secker—** One more 
span in the linear measure of your brief 
life is clotted off,” as though, in very deed 
they felt a spiteful glory in so rolling 


*“ On the human heart a stone.” 


“O-n-e! T-w-o! T-b-r-e-! F-o-a-r! 
F.i-v-e! S8-ix! S-e-v-en! E-i-g-ht! 
N-i-n-e! T-e-n! E-l-e-v-en! T-w-e-l-v-c! 


T-h-i-r-t-e-e-n! F-o-u-r-t-e-e-n '" sang out 
the big bell from the tower of St. Panl's 
chureh, in a strain too protracted and 
monotonous to be interesting from the 
mere enumeration ; but a tonch more me- 
lodious perhaps, when conveying the in- 
telligence that the ceremony of marriage 
was about to be performed in the sacred 
edifice. 


The church-warden himself seemed to | 


catch the inspiration of the occasion; for 
he grasped the pulleys of the steeple-chase 
with a nervous power, not always dis 


played in the normal service, and rang | 


forth a clanger, stormy enough to awaken 
the bride, should she still be asleep in her 
maiden chamber, almost in any quarter of 
the city, proclaiming that the hoar of eight, 
the hour for the ceremony, had arrived. 
This done, ‘‘ Othello’s occupation” for 
the time at least appeared gone. The 
sexton yawned, str d himself, and beat 
a tattoo npon the railing in front of him. 
After waiting awhile, however, he gave the 
bell-wires another series of jerks that 
threw the noisy creature into a fair tem 


pest of passion, and finally lounged into | 


the galleries to watch the slow gathering of 
the parties; evidently imagining that he 
had ample time for any little by-play, as 
no one ever yet expected a wedding cere- 
mony precisely at the hour specified. 


good fortane of a young girl with nothing 

but her pretty looks and ber winning ways, 

marrying the ee millionaire that all the 
rand ladies 


Fhe a are great fools, my good 
friend. What is there, from or little 
human hearta, the trashiest col meet in- 
secure of earthly possessions, to the 
highest honors of charch or state, that is 
not at the bidding of gold ’” 

“You are too young a man to have 
thoughts like that,” said the worthy sex- 
ton, positively shocked. ‘‘ God forbid I 
sbhoald hint that fair Florence Fylinston 
has been so by the devil, as to 
sell ber fine accomplishments and her win- 
some face to Ca: 
heart. 


be haa, 
him ?” 


a strange amile. ‘‘Isat the church ix 
rapidly filling, worthy man; and I shal! 
remain up here.” 
| ‘I too, sir. I thonght you might be a 
| friend, and so wish to give your congratu- 
| lations to the new couple. it youll come 
| up to the other end, sir, over the chancel, 
| you can get a better view.” 
The stranger followed him with a look 
that might have indicated a preference for 
being alone ; but as the old man turned to 
retire afew paces, the other motioned bim, 
with a wave of the hand, that seemed like 
a command, to the seat pointed out to 
| himself; and quickly sinking into the ove 
| immediately behind him, rested his hand 
| upon his shoulder, with a whispered ‘I 





a PaRiGggTe 4 YOUNG WIFE, SPENDIN’ 


| than wine, sir. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 


Tressylian without her | old mau, vehemently. 

He is not an old man yet, sir, by | love him. 

many a year; and with the brains they say | she down blashingly, as though afraid to 
is name would have been a for- | r” 

tune in itself. Why should she not love | 


| 
| 


| 


| 


} are man 


| 


| prefer it so,” that must have settled the | 


question, in spite of any demur the in 
ferior party might have been disposed to 
offer. When, at that moment, the hush of 
| expectation reached its climax; and al! 
| eyes were directed toward the central 
| aisle. 

| ‘There waa before the 
| sexton, an indistinct vision of a lithe figure, 


| 


| 


face of the old | 


| Thank God that you do see dimly 


BALPU THORNTON AND 


Will you be kind enough 
to look and tell me if her countenance 
beams with joyous light as of old—if 


ve been dying after, so | her lips wear the same sunny smile? I 


prey God she loves him with the fervor of 
or glad, young beart.” 

** Old man, yon prate like a schoolboy. 
Has the fatal spell of her wicked, wayward 
beauty galvanized even your slumbering 
palnes into auch a semblance of young life ? 
that 
the tidal rash of youth's fever had all evbed 
away ere s/c crossed your path. You ask 
me for her picture. Your fair saint's brow 
is as serene as that of the marble virgin 
in the cathedral across the street.” 

“Thank God it is so!” exclaimed the 
‘I knew she must 
But tell me once wore, looks 


meet his glance 
** As blushing as the rose, as modest as 
the drooping violet. Yet there is apper- 


** Ah, why indeed!" said the other, with | most in her or but a consciousness 
co 


of the clever trick she has played upon 
her friends in outwitting all their calcula. 
tions.” 

** Holy St. Francis!" exclaimed the bell- 
ringer. ‘‘Ile is assuredly possessed of a 
devil. Listen, sir, to the pious exhorta- 
tion from the lips of the worthy Doctor 
Cashing.” 

The words of the worthy divine, with 
the responses of the knecling couple, arose 
more clearly as the service approached its 
conclusion, and the ears of were listen 
ing for the accustowed formula of beni- 
0D. 

‘“‘Aye! By St. Goar, of Treves! they 
and wife now!" exclaimed l’at, 
**in spite of all your jargon.” 

He did not look to see the effect of bin 
words, as the strangers head was bowed 
opon the railing in front of him. 
humble bat zealous advocate of the fair 


bride walked slowly down the length of | 


the yallery, never looking back until the 
last vestige of her long train had swept out 


at the door, and the body of the charch | 


| Was once more empty. 


| clad in an imperial train of white satin—a | 


face whose radiant loveliness could be dis 
cerned even by bis dimmed vision, dia- 
demed with its queenly crown of golden 
| tresses, with the misty vel dependin 
leaning upon the arm of a tall, manly 
form, that consorted nut ill with her match- 
less grace. 

| The stranger, leaning forward, took in 


the whole scene at a glance--making the 
| old sexton feel uncon: fortable, as he noted 


So completely had this idea taken pos- | the unusnal light that barned with con- 


seasion of him that he started with positive 
surprise on bebolding the — of a young 
man just before him in the gallery. He 
glanced quickly down, under a vague im- 


pression that be had been —- and | 
ready | 


that the body of the church must 
be full of spectators. 

Recovering himself however on seeing 
the long aisles still vacant, he turned bis 
eyes u the stranger, as though regard- 
ing bim in the suspicions light of an un- 
bididen and, perhaps, undesired introder. 

“The church is still empty, sir. If you 
will below, you can obtain a seat near 
the altar, where the bridal party can be 
distinctly seen. There will be a great 
crowd in a few moments now.” 7 

“Aye, trae! ‘The bridal party.’ I had 
been thinking it was a funeral,” muttered 
the stranger, passing his hand hurriedly 
over his brow. 

** Bless you, no,” answered the other, 
with the characteristic loquacity of # sex- 
ton—* there is more life in one wedding, 
than in a dozen funerals. And this wed- 

. sir! Why the banns bave been read 
out Sunday after Sanday. Yet people will 


ever cease to wonder at the marvellous | the old 


suming intensity in his eyes —the strange 


pallor that rested like the shadow of death 


upon his face. 

**Diseased!" muttered the old man. 
* Tle need the services of the church 
soon ; and it will be at a funeral this time, 
sare. God rest bis spirit; for the evil one 
is in that eye yet.” 

Bat the young wan still looked pe 


| down, where the bride and groom, ku 


ing at the rail of the altar, were murmar- 


| ing the vows of the service. 


“Toan't see her from this distance, 
muttered the sexton, qverulo: 
whom, in spite of every effort to 
a disagreeable impression had been grada- 
ally stealing. ‘* I have watched her pretty 
face many a day, when the younger men 
were all beg for a glance from Ler bright 
eyes, as shed trip into church and run 
lightly ap to her } in the choir. Shed 
scarcely give them a passing notice; Lat 
she always bad a kind word for the old 
sexton. And ber voice! what a voice! 
You never beard ber, I suppose, sir, bat if 
you had, you'd forget your own nawe 
sooner. I think I hear it ringing through 
dome now. Yourejes are younger 





** Now, sir, you can go on before, while 
I close up.” 


He waited a moment to see the form of | 


bis unknown companion pass down in ad 
vance of him. Waiting in vain, he tarn 
ed back, and bebeld the figure of the man 
reclining where he had left him, evidently 
unmindfal of the fact that they were again 
alone. 

**Now, by the horns of the altar, this 
must be a madman, or else,” and he 


shivered a little, ** it ia the = of the Evil | 


One, sent to tempt me. am going to 
close the charch, pir. Can you go?” 

He bad reached the strangers side, aud 
the query was propounded rather timidly, 
while he touched him lightly on the shoul 
der. Receiving uo auawer, he leaned 


| over, and the dead whiteness of the young 


dispel it, | 


mans face, more dead than ever, fur the 
eyes were closed—sent « aew chill of fear 
to his heart. 

**T mast call back Dr. Cushing from the 
sacristy,” be said, with « face almost as 


pale es the one be had left. ‘I may, father, | 


good father, or doctur Cushing,” he called 
vut with increasing terror ashe neared the 
chancel; “‘the devil is let loose in St 
Paul's.” 

The grave face of the learned divine ap 
peared for a moment in the dour of the 
vestry, when, stil! clad in priestly robes, be 
retarned into the body of the church, evi 
dently not in the best of humors at being 
thas unespectedly disturbed. 

** How now, Patrick Flannagan,” he ex 
claimed, sternly, ‘‘ thet you dare select 
the tewple of God for such unseeuly 
noise ? 

“Ob, your boliness—your eminence 


The | 
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your excellence, father, /vctvr | mean, the 
devil has come into the galleries, and will 
not be driven out, first muttering profani 
ties and then feigning to be dead. Uome, 
good Dr, Cashing. Come away.” 

** Good beast, good ans, good fool, 1 will 
not,” said the distinguiahed divine, more 
warmly than was hin custom. ‘Tell mo 
instantly what you are babbling about?" 

** He is half-reolining on a bench, good 
sir, in the form of a man, bat with the 
whiteness of a ghost,” returned Pat, some 
what reassured by the intrepidity of the 
pastoral head. 

** Aye, in the form of a man!" repeated 
the divine, sternly, *‘ bat with a soul not 
above the brutes. Some drunken, mook 
i reveller from the haunts of sin, fallen 
po ne in the house of God. Let me be 
hold !" 

He had asconded the steps with angry 
strides, anxious te bebold so daring « de- 
linguent, when he found himself too svon 
face to face with a young man, upon whom 
he had cast bata single glance, when be 
colored and bowed, rather in the form of 
au og, than a rebake. 

** Mr. Templeton, I had no idea you were 
here: I fear you have been ill?” 

“A passing syncope, doctor, unusual, 
or | should not have ventured here 
It is true Mr. Tressylian thought mo sick 
at my lodgings.” 

The young man lifted his hat again, 


with the tread of a man bat little acous 


source, entered the only remaining cab at 
the door. 

‘The bride have breakfasted by this 
and yone, sir. 
train ?” asked the driver. 

“No. I bave no basiness there. 
office, No. 115 Bank street,” he answered, 
| brietly, aud the svlitary vehicle ratiied 
over the stony street in the direction in 
| dicated. 

‘Why are tho fates anbservient to my 
behests in all things elae ’” be murmured, 
with « hvoarse despair, ‘The forum in 
| henceforth air, action, life w mo The 
Lares and Penates must be rudely toppled 
from their pedestals. No matter, I shall 
help to trample thease false gods in the dust 
| henceforth. fam an Iouncolast from tw 
day. A man whose only wistrow ix Aw 
bition—a« pilgrim whose ouly goal iv ame, 
both the instraments of an imnperivas pur 
pose, and woe to that man whose hand 
| shall withstand me’ Wve to the weak and 
fainting thet shall ory to me for werey 





peither love nor compassion! Love! it is 
the one counternign of all the weak fovlx 
on earth, and, wark me, i shall grow 
strong |" 


OHAPTER II 
RALPH TuOaNTON 
A quieter place than Coldbam for 
|} the theatre of a great tragedy could 
| searcely be imagined, and yet tu Coidbam 
| I mast transport my readers for the un 
folding of the painful story befure we. 

A dewi village of itself, about two and a 
half miles out on the road from A 
| And yet with sneh an air of rustio quiet 
abvoat it that Cicero might have se.ccted 
it, bad it lain in another quarter of the 
globe, for the scone of bin great liersry 
por-uits, and adurned it with bis millions 
of money. A Catinat or a Charles \V , 
wearied with the intrigues of a (Cvurt, 
might have found a peace and repure 
awong its shades which they had vainly 
songhbt in the great world. 

Perkaps some such thoughts a4 these 
may have influenced Carroll Trensylie., 
| many yeare Lack, in making Coldham bix 


Will you go straight to the | 
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LOTS UPON LOTS OF PRECIOUS MONEY, WHILE 1™ sTaRvINn'!” CRIED THE WOMAN, WITH A HOARSE ONT OF DeEWraTn 
“WHAT BIGHT MAS ER TO A WIFE, Wittw I'M TO BE TOOK Cank oF?” 


home; we cannot tell; but if #0, he had 
the eye of an artist and the soul of a poet. 
There were white’ cottages winkin 
through the yet green foliage here and 
there, and a carpet of yet green velvety 
mou beneath the shady grove and by the 
rivers side, though these were autamn 
days, almost weird in their soft witohery, 
very 


“ Straggiors trom the flee of June.” 


You might have fancied it, with all ita 
advantages of nature, an unpretending 
place envugh, as you strolled over the 
sparsely settied hamlet. It is true there 
were any number of laborers among the 
ripening corn on the hills that spread away 
almost illimitably, but the women and 





children about these cottages had the 
pleasing yet istakable stamp of thrifty 
mediocrity abvat them. 


On an eminence just away from the 
river, however, that here seemed to curvet 
into a thousand meanderings, embowered 
in the centre of a park of centary oaks, 
stood the main dwelling—a dwelling hand 
some ( uough, if architects and mn ob eel 
had ever smiled upon a work of art, for 
Cicero or Uharles V., or any other of the 
great mon that have ever lived, wherein to 
pens their Ubreescore years and tea. 





i] 


j 


Towy | 


jhand manager or ayent for Mr 


Heneeforth Earle Templeton shall know | 


| bet, 


There were lofty gables and turrets al 
most above the oak topa, bay windows 
here, and unbroken grauite walls beyond, 


bowed ooldly, aud descending the steps | that wight induce you to pause in mate 


speculation over the capacities of this 


tomed to solicit aid from any earthly | dwelling, wondering if the capricious owner 


might not have stopped a first-class hotel 
half-way in its construction, and completed 
it into a splendid structare for a family 
numerically equal to that of Latona 
Nevertholensa the windows of this 
tublishinent were thrown 
sound of rattat' rat-tat' in 
qutok suecesmon broke the «tillneas of the 
outside atisonphere, ax a young man lifted 
the lateh of the iron gate that swang back 
at his touen, and passed ap the walk, paved 
with alternate squares of Egyptian and 
Varian marble 
This young 
Phoruter 
luere wan little else to tell Hie had 
little or no pedigree, and, perhaps, in the 
«yon of our hanyhty aristocrats, a little 
jows than no station, being a sort of seoond 
Carroll 
lromsylian, the wealthy owner of the yreat 
Luuse before bim , and yet the hanghtiest 
of tbe viettors who ever crossed that duor 
would scarcely Lave passed this young 


hanes 


wos, by name, Kalph 





message from Mr. Tressylian.” 
“Lord help as! bet I hope 

coming sooner than he intended,” oried 

Mr. Orderly, surveying the of an 


ain. He has shown Mra. 7 
plan of the house, and she prefers her 
obamber and dre 


Orderly, a little in 
anger, ‘‘my lady grows whimaical. Al- 
ways the case when a gentioman takes for 
his wife a person whose parents had scarce 
a dollar to bless themacives with, Who 
ever heard of a bride that knew anything 
about atyle, selecti ® cham! on the 
first floor? I should bave made these 
rooma here fit for a queen.” 

** I would advise you to be cautions how 
you speak, if 





Treasylian has made her a queen, and he 
will require the worid--but especially his 
servants and retainers, some of whom may 
be within hearing to receive her as such. 
The farnitare in to be changed, an I may, 
and Mr. Tressylian farther requests that 
eaffer your carpete to remain up here, 
at that send to his comminsion mer. 
ohanta, Karle 4&4 Grobe, for the rolla he has 
dispatched from a house in Paria, to be 
used in Mra. Treasylian's apartmenta, and 
in the lower rooms.” 

‘* And why was that?” oried the aphol. 
aterer, still in anger. ‘I have nothing to 
do with it, if Mra. ‘l'reasylian should select 
the kitchen, or one of the out-houses, for 


her chamber. Hat my air 1 will 
tell you, or Mr. T lian himeelf -are as 
handsome as any in Paris. The looms of 


Genoa or Constantinople never wove bet 
ter.” 

“You may discuss their relative merits 
with Mr. Treossylian, then,” said Halph 
Thornton. * My part of the transaction 
is over; I have delivered hia orders, and 
it only remaina for you to execate them or 


| not, aa you think proper.” 


open, and the | 


And the young man tarned on his heel, 
and descended ain to the first floor 


| turning, as be did so, to saunter throuywh 


| 
| 


man without a second look at his bright, | 


cheerful face, and well knit, active form. 
Kalph Thornton was something above 
five feet ten inches in height. He was 
dressed like any other young yentioman in 
the ordinary pursuits of life. He wore a 
dark, corded coat, iark vost and liyht gray 
paota, with a stripe « la militaire down the 
wides andavbhe took off hin light round 
the finely rounded bead, with tts 
clostering curla of a hae between brown 


| and black, presented an outline that would 


have riveted a pamters eye. Hin feataren, 
though good, were of no decided cast; bat 
the ever varying exj-ression of his coante 


nance lent to then a charm, a happy, 
joyous charm, which the weaned worldliny 
of the mo imanthroy ist would have envied tu 
the lant depres hough they might bave 
sheered ot it as Leyieh in the extreme 

In | full vray eyes there was neither 
louk of sadoess bor mistrost, and yet soft 


aladuer were coulpg and golog in them, 
the mute retloethons of tender heart images 
ty which the sual bad as yet offered an un 
wullied devotion 

lhere was Le look of wonder or of awe 
as be passed under the frowniny arch, and 


layaty bis beat upen « matchless cleg re, 


the long «nite of rooma that here lay 
hashed in their regal aplendor, with the 
mollow sanlight streaming acrom them 

lie tarned his eyes in a mate, andemen 
strative admiration, from the daszzlin 
furniture to the octagonal walla, and began 
curiously to stady the Datch tiles. There 
were sores and representations here that 
had bo especial significance for the Leho! 
der, as he had never been favored with a 
classical education scenes, many of them. 
from a far beck heathoniam. Actw#on and 
hia dogs starting the timid deer, or chasiny 
the aying hare, might have been the han 
ter of yenterday in the flelda, for aught he 
knew, and Cupid, joming the sport, was 
coupled with no bigher, or more distant 
amociation, in hia mind; yet he gazed on 
each and all with « freshness that had 
something even more charming alont it, 
than anything in a by-gone mythical lore. 

** How strangely fate has decreed such 
things!" mattered the young man, in « 
tone that had, however, nv ring of envy 
about it. “‘ And what a veritable Alps of 
that great barrier called ‘social distinc 
tion,’ will rise up between Mra. Tressylian, 
who will jaeen it here, aod Mra. Thorn 
ton that in to be, in her anpretending oot 
taye bata few bandred yardaof, And yet, 
my darling Mary, would we be happier here 
than we shall be in oar hamble home ’ (r 
in Mra. Tremylian, fairer, gentler, or more 
lovable than you are?” 

Lost in such specalations, be stood gazing 
about bim, antul the rapidly sinking san 
warned him that the day was declining, 
aod the house mast soon be closed for the 
night. Then he terced and retraced bis 
way ont into the hall, and duwa the tessel 
lated walk 

Sull absorted tu his own thoughts he bad 
repassed the wate, and turned down the 
main highway, leading home, when he 
saw an vid woman stagygeriog along the 
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roe! werd bic ‘ timent of cou 
pee ion Fes stirring in bw were 
when the women lifted ber heed, aud he 


shebt of ber face 





beart 


conn 


\ ‘* erted Nalpt Thornton, 
e" i 1 eam it he pow? 

Ave, «hy pot?” said the women wth 
oh rritde leer, bbe oreo belf tuelristey 
ieee itd @ pig!t fe be ber: 

Ne!" wed th young man. “Ne 
right wader Heevee You 

“4 BA Qoree tyne. 
: “Aha miu well evoagh (+ Salk 
the! can 4 t etamd by them,” «bined 
the territde b~ king @resture =“ Bot what 


would wa do if & Pirin mins bed stole 
your inet @ellet, @& 4 you hed po other 
weve pettiny to buy Jou 6 erarab of 
bread. of jem ey ie, whee Be 
rhean ste wares & to be shan 
taking the breeth oat of yerold beady ’ 


If | were euch a you, 2 would prey 
(hod te tek: @hatewer of com@elouspess was 


left from co vile @ carcass without delay, 
aeid Malph Thorsten, with en involan 
tury shod'cr of dieguet "What de jon 
went oow, Mra Weetl” 

Iu abe whiepered, eagerly of 
wer co pected amder thet name, an! I am 
Mre \ now, ores lahon'’d like tt as og 


pte an powsiide, it might be Mie Laat 
fat 1 call myself North, » thinkin of the 
cold weather thats @ erin 

“Thee, Mre North, eaid Ralph, stern 
ly, “ tell we whiy ehet it te you wink, 
theneh I mip tt readily goes from the 


. y on, that we it, she anewered, with « 
ebeckia, “Vou are Awe young man, I 
think |” 

* Yes, replied Melph. * Go on. 


Im goin on Where ia te” 
* Mr. Treseylian te in l'art, 

Melph, angrily. - 
gtetatude for hix low, fort caeranee, when 
he believes, a2 I do, om my soul, that you 
are « wicked impostor! He is there with « 
young end beaetifal wife, whom be woald 
eee im her coffia before he would suffer 
wow to orcas ber path. You oan pever seo 
him.’ 


In Paria, with oe young wife, spendin’ 
lotea apon lots of precions money, while 
im stervin' oried the women, with « 
hoarse sort of despair, “* What right bes 


anseore| 


he to « wife, when I'm to be took care off | Kalph Thornton = siater, 


"Me —_ take care of both, thoagh 
you dout rve Ht, if you were not beat 
open ruining bim,” said Melph, shortly 
“Li tell you what, Mra North, if I were 
im bis place, Id bave yoo put in an alms 
house, or a lunatic asylam—ly heavens I | 
would |” 

* de knows better!" she orted. “1 dey 
De you know who I am?! 
ai) Malph 


“Neo If Mer. Tressylian bad wished me 
informed, he would have told me. I will 
bear pething from yer You promised 
never to darken the: sky of pollute the 
atmasphere of Coldham again. Yet you 
ere here You see there &# no troth tu 
you,’ | 


| was bound to have moner, and what | fancy 


eould I do, Master Thornton | 
Mend some one any one ele« 
"* Aud have them eteal it! as the eoman 
at whose honse | was took sick did the 
ether No lL have come to git it in these 
hands once more 
** Hat he te away, I tell you 
“Teomt be tarned back 


I wont le 


sammed by « chit like you,” she erted, | 
angrily “ If be « pot bere, where «tother 
omer” 


"Pden't anderstand you 
“Vea do Wheres the Templeton, as 
they cal) Lim 


“Mr. Karle Templeton te but Mr. Tre lume and were gore egain in # me 


onng partner at law in the city, 
Kalpb 


aylian * 
aha weton 
bere 
“And I cant go there 
there, to ‘in “ehe wailed. * Hentdes, he « 
got nome of the fortin’. I tell you what 
it a, young man, | mnet beve «ten pun 
pote this might, afore I take the train I 
we) bewe it, or LT walks into yonder foe 
house, end all the horses in the coon 
try shenidn t poll me ont aptil I starts ay | 
face to face to dewand it of him afore hi« 
five wife Loyouhear! I swear tew it | 
Ili de it.” | 
* Vou are desperate enough for any | 
thing, | belteve.” seid Ralph = “ A wome 
of your age bee come to a pretty pase 
when she heen't « friend bat woul! steal 
the silver from her very eves, if they were | 
being «lat in death ! 
"They are all ee, 
“The world te neede my 
liars, Yoo ll dad it so, young man, if you | 
live to be ae old ae 1 aw 
1 trust (iod te take me away in my 
math, them, seid Ralph, fervently ‘* Kat 
beve pot tine to discuss the frailties or | 
perfections of Lomen pature 1 hope to 
ein Mr Tressylian« approbation aa I 
have the desire to do so Von came for | 
ten pounds Nappese I should take the | 


liberty of letting you have it, wonld =| 


“Ile bever comes ont 


I dare not go 





cried the woman 
of recwes and | 


go ewey ! end bow long would it last you? 
“DL ebell go away, yea,” she orted, ‘be 
canse | cannot etey in any one plece long 
And the money will lest me a month 
And yoo will not oom beck 
“RMebere TM pot come back if you 
or the U feteh mere to me at the end av 


thettume Whenll be and his fine lady 
be back 
“Th tao weeks from to dav 
** Thee you U give him a message 
lea 
“Streteht as if (was writ 
View 


Tell btm thie ten pan note ll last me 
twenty eight deve, be more por no lees 
he end of them twenty « 
I must have ten more, paid down reg lar, 
month by month Thats little enough, 
bent lu! 


hit daye 





“It te more then enongh, when you | 


don t deserve a penny, said Ralph, shortly 
‘Are you to jodge what I deserve, you 
yearg vhippersnepm nr’ she soreamed, 
angtiiy * Held your tongue 
“Tow a fool, said Ralph 
“Then teli him Im op 
He ‘U fod me at 
oo the f.urth story, Vou of bim or any 
ome t+ to bring the money, loa are to 
bneck at the door and ask for Mra North 


* Ge on 
to Lannen 


at | ceews! t¢ 
* 


‘Women, have you bo) 


| Sue parred ont et the gato with a i} | 
. | elastic tread so nase wees enchaile of 
** Do you have no cariosity to know! \vielete etili Llossomed af ber feet, you 


J abaped shoulders 





fl 


my meowege TW the there. rot yer 
if tame Aud tarving more bnemaly 
tLe womee ee soon boat te agit 
Melph Thorsten pense! on the peat 
om inenoe, and locked back at tLe bvure he 


nea hI. 
The 







‘ ebatoe« of tee ereet 
ot eibeart the Grid te bie 
and brecckes wae bt #4 
the b eons that badaprutg op, 


Qeickened feaey like the 
ever «f Wepe rece of prensa, bowed w 
| ward Weavem tae wild de apart, 
| “Do they mesece the Lowel the sew 
| Mre 1 remy Hae «or of ae? eoaeed Kal pb 
With the shadows | know of Gere, I 
wonld not my mothers peer cpttey« 
for bie » bower © ith all tis eplender« 
Acd Melph Theritoe me, od 8, cumtent 
od with bat @w no baw! Je bot. 
low ef es in this worl! conld way 
| the seme of aar own poor feve red heasts 
| wonder / 


CHArIOR Ul 


The we si ’ * ue 
While Malph Thorton stood bereath 
the freecoed walle of the master of Cold 


ban the door of bie mothers cottage 
| crpemmreed, end e youre lady caiwe ont 
| “There wae something sboat this house 
that seomed ts tell ane tnivitively the 
hearts of te & mates were neithortan her 
lgbt, no matter bow their parses might 
he Native refinement spoke cvery where 
The floor of the lithe pasege, destitute of 
carpet of matting, As a while as @ great 
| deal of scrubbing, and svep, eod water 
could make it Toe scant farpitare, art 
| intioally arranged, bac « look of inviting 
| eonmfort. The walle were beeotifally white 
linside and oat. The green blinds were 
darted every dey. Haakets of mons swung 
in the windows and poreb; perfect litte 
bijows, though the flowers wowld fade un. 
det the chilling breath of eutemn; and 
| vines that bad vot yet best their verdare, 
|clambered wherever teste would allow. 
| An imaginative young man would have 
| thonght the very spot fora pure, pretty 
girl 
And here she waa, oon 8 
A fresh, winsome, joyous . oa 
| wonld have kvuown ber at @ glance for | 
though she was 
taller for bor wes, and bad darker bair and | 
eyes, and fairer complexion than be; yet) 
the bair rippled in courte like his; the fall, 
sonmille, meditative had the same ex 
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she cam eford to be eo dtedsiofal efter 
thie = My Ged to think @eo-wtth all the 
women in the world | should make myself 
eeeh « fool over this pic k-and- white doll 
heby, whee she cares pot the soap of her 
Goger how so 0 I leave ber or whether I 
ever retuan egain. Bat | low her!—love 
ber ae I Wagve wever dome the bedecked ard 


| peiated belles of fanometie late; aad i 


ate worm town ber =e let > ee 
| wha, im these deys of popelar mistrust, 
whem the Lepie bie teome is teaget & 
sbreg the -Roulder ot female vittwe, he 
the berdines t» brave the tapath of 
acandal, dare to oppose me! We qill see 
whe ion, Willems « beth jcslous and 
epitefel, Aged ieeve here @bew you will 
my lady, be wl be en the look oat, ax! 
will eee you. 

* What do you wich, mir?” 

The cook hed entered anolmserved, and 
Good looking divdamfully down at the stil 
regen tent girl 

** Mea. Heys, this young lady fell faint 
jog at my door, and | bave broaght ber in 
to adoiniater restoretives, Please bring 
me rpeedily a bottle of wine and « glee, 
and if she shonid not be well enongh to 
loave at onee, I moat send for ber mother 
or brother, I know them all very well ” 

Very well, I daressy, muttered the 
cook as she turned away to etecate his 
command “lhe brazen thing, to come 

to Lis very bourse, and me a reapect 
able woman. If (hits to happen, Im a 
lookin for anolber home. 

la the meantime Lewis Hartman nat 
geving at the girl before him @ith a wicked 
etpression of trumph tn bie paturelly 
ferce black eyes. He had seen and re 
sented the indifference, if not annoyance, 
with which this village «»jaette bad re 
ceived hia attentions. Aod Ac had been, 
even in large cities, the carled darliag of 
a fashionable coterie! ( arla, indeed, black 
as midnight, clustered over bis small bead , 
a bleck mustache curved back, almost to 
the cars, from bis opper lip, and fortu. 
nately concealed the sardonic gria that too 
often revealed bis painfully white teeth. 
Wuiskers too, from hia chin, 
hiding the contour of the lower jaw. But 
his cheeks had a bright rose hae that wo 
mea often epvied, and if the skin of bis 
face was drawn « little too tightly across 
the high eagle nose and narrow, receding 
forehead, it was a» white as ever ® woman 4s 
need be. 

These with a good figure, a uniformly 
meat 





pression, end the and shado 
chasing cach otler in shining deptha, 
told annostekally ef Bigdred tastes and 


| 
sym pathios | 


eonld hardly have expected to see them 
emushed, th Aen as I bave said, the girl 
was a fraction or #0 above the ordinary | 
anda wiat oe at her seperb figare j 
would be sofictent evidemee, that, in ao- 
tual avoidopois, she Was ho fairy, what. 
ever sho noght appear to the eyes of 


height 





There was a look of ease and even of | 
style aboutber, too, that might pot have ac. | 


| eorded il with the stately aplendors of the | 


lrossylian mausion, and that gave to her | 
dress of liaht gray «tof an eppearance for 
which many women of fashion would have 
ercbanped their costliest of Antwerp silka 

Hat Tolan Thorntons greatest obarm 
was ber entire uncon: tourtess of ber own 
personal attractions Village swaths parsed 
and stared at her, bat eo lost in her owr 
thooghts wae she that phe scarcely seemed 
to see them at all or if se, they appeared 
betecen ber and the setting 
ment 


as a shadow 


She walked brivaly on, gearing afarof at 
the gorgoons drapery of clondain the weat, 
thinking only how pretty and Leooming a 
dreas would be of this of that color, and if 
the beantiful Mis Tressylian that was 
coming, would not bave some of just anch 
shades Then she fell a practice in which 
older ard wiser beads, i woen, have in 
dulged to tractog fancied reseublances, 
in the jagged outlines of those clouds to 
bomen of moveter shapes, Jo ber abaory 
tion she was lisewise unmwindfol of the 
fact that she was exciting the anger of « 
dangerous enemy in the pasture to ber 
left 

Amongst the herd of « attle praring here, 
& powerful boll had tarned from the grass 
and atood looking angrily at the mantle of 
soatlet Gannel which Mise Littan Pheorntor 
sore woet conspronensly about her finely 
when that young laty 
chancing to glance sroennd, beheld this 
object of terrom viewing ber with evident 
disfavor, she gasped for breath, tarned, 
and tr tcl thet 

Her bovine acmtrer enoonraged by her 
precipitate retreat pawed the earth, reared 
upon bie fore feet, and with a prolonged 
bellow, started te parwatt 

Lilien’ terror caused ber to send over 
the fleld like a frightened bare There 
war a honse about fifty yerds shead, and 
abe bad presepee of mind enongh to make 
straight for thie refuge The enraged 
abimal was so close opon her, however, 





| that she was about to eink down, aod give 


herself up for lost, when seeing that the 
front gate stood merefally open, she made 
one more pewerfal exertion, teal throng th 
it, as the creatare« terrible horne were 
within « few feet of ber, and eprang up 
the step. As she did ao, @ gention sn 
opened the door 

** Lalen Mixes Lbornton 
od, in astonishment, “what bas happened 

Had the whole settloment been massa 
ered, be must have remained In igno 
rance for the present, so far as whe was 
jeoneerned, See reached oot her bands 
with « piteous ery 

“Ob' Mr lartman 
fell fainting in his arme 

The man held ber for a mowent tu be 
wilderment, looked down into the pretty 
pale face upon his bosom, half question 
| ingly, and then a wild look of joy fleshed 
} inte this dark eyes, *' Il mnat take her into 
| the bonse,” be mattered “And then, 
| Miss Lilian Thornton, | will owe a debt to 


he eveoleim 


that horrid and 


1% Deakers street, No 4) | fortane | woald have given half my life to 


have incarred 
He lifted ber softly through the door, 
laid ber uncemactons form upon a lounge 


if Tm sot there Im dead, or took where | that stood near, stooped and kissed her lips 


bo money won! be asked from nobody to 
eappert me | shall look for it on the 


Oboe, twice, thrice, and stepping beck to 
the front door, closed and loched ut. Then, 


twenty eighth. Ff it comes reg lar, lL ewear | leaving her where she was, he went on to 


It newer abow my fece im Coidhbem agein. | 
Dees you or him thinks | likes tew come 
bere’ If the momey® pot there by the | 
twenty ninth day, lm beck tm Coldham | 
Lee you see! } 

Yea, said Helph ‘You, I will tell | 
bie, add you may rest satieded the money 
will be there =| havea little of Mr Tree. | 
eyiten se money fortenately shoot me | 
Here te the ten pounds Whe has seen | 
you bere 

“Ne ope to know me even eo Mra 
Nerth bat Mre Wilkins, the bricklayer «| 
wife, down yupder 

“And shen do you go sway!” } 

"dm belt on bour, by the Gret down | 


“Geed, Thereis the money. You bad 
better secure it, and make for the station | 
a coee.” 

* Newer you fear, |.at be sure to deliver | 


te 
| Bet to heave it eb 


a little porch at the rear of the Louse, and 


| ealled softly 


“Tom ' 

A smart boy came quickly from an oat. 
heoare, aad stood before him 

* Tom, step over inte the next yard and 
call young Mr. Willame to the door, Tell 
bim bet to come over just ona indeed, 
pot eotil | send for bim. I bave a lady 
Visitor 

“ Yea, air” 

“* Where is the cook, Tom! 

“In ber room, sir.” 

* Bend her to me, and then go as quick. 
ly as you can.” 

The man walked quickly beck, and 
drawwwg « chair beside the girl, wok ber 
hand, and felt ber pulse. 


man 8, were the outward advantages of Mr. 
Lewis Hartman. 


He thos introduced him, we will re. | 


‘han Thorpten, who now opened! 
ber eyes and looked for « moment quite 


fervently, as he now knelt beside ber. 
“Thank Heaven that you are conscions, 
and can tell we what has happened.” 

ile bed taken ope of her little hands 
within bis own, and was chafing it quite 
vigoroasly 


her own, recalled her more speedily t 
might otherwise bave heppened to an im- 


perfect consciousness of ber surroandings — 
‘Where am I?” she oried, as she en. | 


deavored to spring to her feet, but she | 
was still giddy, for she reeled and must 


,bave fallen again had he not caught ber 


aud placed her gently in an arm chair. 

*blere, Mins Thornton, drink jast a 
montbful from this glass, and I wall tell 
you you see yon are unable to move yet 
Something mast bave terrified you, for you 
bad just entered out of breath, and fell 
fainting at the door aa TL opened tt to go out 
You @wul remember if anything bad hep 
pened at bome. Kalph is well, I bope 
Were you coming for me!" 

** No,” anewered Lilian, as her bosom 
heaved and the color again retarned to 
her checks, “I recall it ell now I was 
ebased by a forions ball, which wonld 
have gored me to death, had not the gate 
been fortanately open, for I felt hia hot 
breath opon my face as T eprany up the 
steps, Whose bonse is thin into which I 
have intraded so strangrty ?" 

“Tt i mine,” answered IMartman, ten 


derly 

ee cos, Me. Hartman’! she exclaimed, 
hurriedly, and @ith a rosy binesl * You 
mat have thought me insane, Dat T am 
quite well pow and mast go, tidoed I 
wut 

“You are searcely able to well, Mins 
lilian,’ be anawered, with a motion as 
though he would detain ber, “Pray be 


composed, My rervant, a good, motherly 
soul, t« within cell She ill etay with 
you let me then go for Ralph, or at 
least get my carriage and take you down.’ 

“Mr Haertwen,’ she cried, ‘do yon 
suppose a litle fright could depove a wo 
man of my constitation of all ber strength 
for any length of time Lam a hamed of 
myself as it ia, and mast go this instant. 
Come, sit, Twill show you that | am able 
to walk” 

Your word ia law,” he replied, sefily 
** Bat you will at least let me go with you 
to prevent a second chase, if you do not 
need eaststance. Dare I ask you to wait 
while | get my hat’ 

He had taken it purposely into another 
reo 

When be came oot Mies Thornton bad 
already opened the door, bat as her bead 
scemed still oonfiaed, she waited for bim 
to assist her down the steps 

‘Ah’ this etr will soon roxtore me, 
she anid, with a little smile as the gute 
cloeed on ber, and she took his arm 

Woulda t mother and darlin. Ralph have 
been frightened for me ? 

* Not than 1,” he murmured 
* Vet you give me no credit for my devo 
tien. They cannot love you as well aa I 
do, 

* They don't tell me abont it as often ax 
you bare done in the last week,” she an 
ewered, with a worrted look “I bad 
asked yon never to renew that subject 
agein, I have been indebted to you this 
evening for some kindness, poor girl, she 
little dreamed for what foully intended 
wrope) and am still requiring your aid 
Deo not, then, add to my embarrassment.” 

“How cen I — it,” be cried, ** when 
every pulse of my blood is saying ‘1 love 
you! ‘LT love you!’ in a mad tamalt? No, 
Mus Thornton, r ject, disdain me as you 
will, Il om still the same idolatronus worship. 
per of your beauty, and when I| cease t, 
hope, you will be answerable for my death, 
for | have coolly determined to take my 
own life rather than endure it without 
vou 

“ That is a brave way to woos woman,” 
she said, rather scornfully, dro a his 
arm and walking on alone “1 etill 
bold myself entirely trreepormble for sncb 
® medman'’s ect. bat you won't do it, Mr. 
Hartman. The men or women who 
threaten ench things are always the ones 
who fod jast one thing else to live for 
when the pistol or the poison is procured.” 

Hed Lihan Thornton seen the look with 
which her lover regerded her for an in- 
stant, she might bave felt some alarm in 
spite of her rather enusual courage, bat 
she did not glance toward him, and in an- 
other 1 be had recovered bis babitual 


hore 





“ Bbhe img.” be ttered 
aboot that abe 
ank 


has been bere is all Lat as eve if | 








copirol and walked on at her side. 
“ You must not, you cannot deprive me 


wedding-day, you 
pee —y Hy tly, | thie is the last we shall ever be to- 
ot , very sao oF eanek. | quibes canstig : 


| other blush 


Verhaps the action, with the | 
sight of bis face in such close nee ge ho 
an 


—_— ee 
| 


of hops,” be «aid 


"Tt wonld be eruel t ” On 

de oo, when you will pot confess to & pre 
ference for another. Once. I thonght you 
liked George Cbester, Lut I have watehed 
oa parrowly together, aad I new bellere 

ie te. do eaby be tw the Adv: 
A of yer r Kelph as Kalph was repeati 
‘Ton beve uo tte watch me,” ap With thie ring I th 
e@a@et the gil, stetiiangh. © Wee cmlbome hia 

ve you wave te Le Sapy Sper mya + a: 

as ov 


Kalph, too, was pele, and 
her acevunt. Liat at iast 
stored, and the occupants of the cocst 
room rose up a: the extrauce of the bridal 
perty. 

In the midst of tue 


niet Wan re 


moar ony, 







rod,” the golde: 
eli {—_ . 
’ 7 » 

of Be fom, "I berets 


Vy tere.” be veplicd, with « feed grew ¢ ap white as ber dress. end 
colunegs, “te whieh my Mie stands seemed Glpcat feintieg + When iudgh 
bound,® geve ber bind & ge ptemsure, end 

* bel, Me. Ifertman, «hy will you pot 


take the truth @t ence’ | cau never re 
tere your love * 

** Never is @ long word, Mise |.\\iam.” 

** Bat not teo strepg a ona,” she repl. 4, 
qropbetically. ** Were we cach to eve autd 
Duvemadsy a6 © 6 are, an! you told me the 
stery of your love every boar of the Live, 
i wold never quicken my pulse or brug 
one thonght of )»y to my beart.” 

‘You are at least versed in the «yup 


or back @ Ga lot bs to = 
ace 


Amid ap ewkward silence the ring was 
found amd reetored, and the ge1\ ico 
eveded to its copciasion. while w!..«; ots of | 
“An fl omaa,” might have beru heard 
among the spectators Bat now the arnsic 
struck up, and every feeliue of dark fore- 
boding was forgotten No brass land 
thundered oat ihe notes of Moziurt or 
toms of the disew eo, be anewered, bitter. Heethoven bere. A sipg!o violinist wat tn 
ly. “Dat why are you so confident that a corner of the room, end moved ba 
you can vever loveme? I have hed other swift bow with the clear and inj sring 
fancies aures', it is true, when compared music of that really charming instrument. 
with my passion for yon; but women who (iallants drew out their fair partners— for 
have bad « bost of admirers about them, What weather ever yet kept young poople 
Lave given we the preference. Why aro from a wedding or a dance -and the j vy- 
you so mock more fastidious? What | oun hours few by, while the masician now 
requisite do [ lack? I heave woalth far) and then eeboud the chorus of bis strain, | 
gieater wea'th than you would aap pose with an especial exhortation to the ‘ boat. 

“Tdont want it,” sbeexoaimed. “IT man” to dance, ticugh | am sare not « 
dont like you, Lewis Hartmen. I dont | single member of the nautical profes ion 
know why. bat I could never trust you, Was present 
aod if you will bave it, 1 dom't helene you Ose part of the command they carried 
are a goed wan.” out, however, to the letter, and danced "all 

* What cause bave you to way that’ be night, tll broed ceylight,” with untlagcing 
asked with «lowering brow. spirits; nor cau | depose bat that they 

** For my life I ovuld not tell you,” re. | further tliustrated the song, and went home 
plied Miss Thornton, half dreamily, ** bat with their partners in the morning. 
it in no” The following dey waa «till dark and 

** Another argument to Pr. Fell,” he re- | threatening ; but at ita brightest, Ralph 
plied, with a low leugh. ‘* Rather groand- | Thornton took bis bride home. His ayed 
lean so you ll net wonder thata man re. mother stood at the dour, and reveived 
fases to receive it. You see I have stil] | thie now daughter with a loving ew! race 
some faith in the ultimate reward of a , and a burst of tears 
pationt, hopefal devotion. D>» not take | “Ney, mother,” cried Lalpb, ‘* nevor 
this away from me. I shall drop the sub- | weloome our darling Mary with tears, as 
ject for a time, at your rejnest -bat it though she were to bring evil to onr hose, 
must eventually come ap . Here we | instead of a perpetual joy. So, one kiss 
are at your door, May I drop in after a | for me, and God blers us ull” 
little while?” * Amen and amen, Na'ph! 

“No;” said Lilian, with the first ring of Yet, thoagh misfortane:. came not in (he 
gonnine feeling in her voice. ** To-mo:row | footsteps of the fair young bride, theie | 
is Ralph's know; and as | fearful shadows were looming op darkly 
around tbat house, couwing vearer and 
been, 1 prefer | nearer, and bringing wis ayy rain’ 
4 it with him alone.” (Te be continned in eur nea) 

“I wonder if anyt ever equalled 
r devotion for that rr? maid 
wis Hartman, looking down at ber sud- 


rate tanpesecese|THE WHITE LADY: 


marry, while he lives, unless you could . 


always be in the sawe house with bim.” 
“Edo not,” answered Lilien, with an-|Th@ Brierton Mystery. 
“I don't care if I never Bee rh 
marry. Ah! there is Kalph coming now. ! 
(iood-evening, Mr. Hartman,” OBAPTEK X\\U i 
ikacuemaenan ae A DISMISSAL AND A DETFE MINED RtsoLve 
two men encountered, shook hands, and Mr. de Lacy went straight to Made- 
passed each other, Ralph coming on to | leine's little room-a charming place, | 
where Lilian stood waiting for bi. where no one was admitted but ber inti- 
‘Ha! my beauty,” cried Ralph, in his | mates. 
cheery toves, as be passed bis arm about; The very atmorpbere was redolent of ! 
ber, and stooped to kiss her white brow. | ber favorite perfume as you entered, and 
** Been out beau-caiching ?” you could pot lock rouod without knowing 
Ijtian looked up with a smile sw meting of the tastes and even feelings, 
buret into tears fof the presiding deity of this bright litle 
* What,” continued her brother, with a domain 
tender, bantering pusile; ‘am f going to the book she hed been lately reading ! 
lowe my sinter?" was Open On the table; the sony she best 
*Hosb, she answered, sobbing and loved was laid open on the piano; her 
laughing all at ores, You silly ber, || dowers and work jostled each other; and 
was thicking of your being wrod lo. she wee among-t them all, to ber lover's 
m 4 | mand, even before abe came langnidiy in. 
“Ab, my getting cf first wasthat ity; Bat sbe was net alone. 
Kat.” he continued, as he noticed the sad-| Whether this was eccident or design, 
deved expression of her lovely connte. | Major Chester could not tell; bat it wan a 
nance, “‘married or single, you sball al. | very « fectasl way of keeping him at a dis 
ways have your place in my beart, Lil | tance, Madeleine's compauion was ae lively, 
ian a place that can never be filled ” fashionable girl the daughter of a neijh- 
Lewis Hartman was right; never did | boring Squire, and she talked incessantly. 
brother and sister love each other with a | She was determined to monopolize Mejor 
truer, parer affection Chester, and ancoeeded ; for when he tovk 
his leavo presevily, he had not had so 





acd then | 


h 


CHAPTER IN 
AN OFT PASHIONT TD WEDELIS 

If the brice only ts beppy upon whom 
the eon shires, then cf all women Mary 
Cireham waa destined to bo the niost miner 
alle for never dawned a more inane 
pietons day for a bridal, than that on whieh 
her destiny was to be united to that of 
Kalph Thornton 

Across one leaden sheet of sky, black 
and rapped clonds chased each other with 
relentloss fury, or gave battle amid the 
thandr of Heavens ertillery, until the 
earth seemed sbak oo to tts centre The 
sun did netepperr all day. Kain drops, al 
most like leacen bullets, pelted every way entire ¢ 
farer unt l noon, when there was atempo. morning ! 
rary fall: bet it was only in preparation “Good morning!” 
for ® renews! of the contest Chester, coldly 

Ralpa very wisely mdaced Lilian to Aud he walked away down the very 
avail bervelf of this opportunity: so, with 
ber white dress and tiie, tu a large, 
cloee bor, Mies Thornton, tarbing vp her 
pretty little powe, that sbe should pot have 
Mr Treseylien's fine carrage to ride in, 
mounted meatead, into a covered wagon, 
and was driven a vile across to Mr. Mark 
Girshams the faiberof the bride elect 

‘The rain hed begun to drift apain, and All ber grace and sweetness rose vividly 
she was * elacost wet to the bone,” she de | before hm. 
clared, when she reached her destination (more on bis arm ; ber beautifal eyes were 
Her pretty shoes planped squcre into the uap!.fted to bis; be seemed to hear the 
mad too, when a pentionsa came to lift) sett marmur of ber wise, tender speech 
her ont; bat after changing ber clothes, This retrospectica served but to enhance 
she was consoled to find that the white ber valne in Lia eres; and he 
dress was as immacuiate as ever, and sat | vow that he would win her «till 
down in a warm wrapper before a comfurt He bad not intended to tell bis friend of 
able fire, to keep the bride company until his failore, and had thought to hide bis 
time to dress. | disappointment and grief; but the mo- 

Mary (trabam, a sweet and pnre bat not) went be appeared, Captain Vane looked at 
an Gmioently pretty girl, seemed alaost as bim anxiously, aod said, ** What ix the 
proud of ber stylist looking sister-in-law matter, Chester’ You look Lhe a man 
as of ber fatnre lord, and the hours who has had some great shock.” 

i pleasantly enough to the two girla, | “Just so?” and it was such a relief to 


Mateleine's ear 

Mr. de Lacy followed him to the door, 
and as he opened it be said, * After what 
bas happened, you will uot, I am sure, 
deem me discourteons if I say that, for | 
the present, it would be better if yoar 
Visita were discontir ved,” 

**L expected this, Mr. de Lacy; but you | { 
nuder-tacd that my intentions are ib ne) 
wise allered 7" 

Mr. de Lacy bowed. | 

‘Aud thet I fully istend, if my life is 


I have the most 
ebild. 


**T leave all thia to Ler. 
nfidence in wy 


returned Me jor 


‘ 





night before, flading a painfal pleasure as 


in that very happiest moment of bis life. 
World she be true to hiw / 
Yes, so far as that she wonld never 
marry any one else; bat then be wanted 
her himself 


until the sonnd of footsteps, increasiug in | speak of bis troubles, that he soon blurted to 
pleased at the thought of leaving Briertos, 
even for a time, that it called op a traa- 
sient light in her beautifal, sad face. 


number below, warned them that they 
could no longer be idle. 

If the storm bad been like a battle be 
tween ordinary wortala before, it now re- 
sembled a flerce contest of Titana. The | 
wind danced « wild saturnalia abont the | 
gables and among the tree-tops, snapping | 
great arms from strong oaks, as though | 
they had been the veriest twigs, and lear. | 
ing no mischief undone that it conld find 
todo. The rain ponred down again like a 
second deluge ne house shook from 
tarret to foundation stone. Mary Graham 
appeared to be in the greatest alarm until 

tively assured that Ralph Lad arrived, 
and been taken to his room unhurt, and 
even then sbe found it impossible to re- 
dace ber nerves to anything hike ordinary 
compostre. Ashe sat with basy fingers 
arrenging the vrange- blossoms iu her bair, 
the wind, as if directing its especial fary 
ageinst ber, whipped open the blinds to 
one of ber wingoows, forced in the sash 
with a loud noise, and blew ont the lights 
The attendants screawed lnstily, and when 


out the whole story. ** The worst of it is,” 
be concluded, “that Madeleine has rot 
been consnited in the matter. That man 
disposes of ber and ber future as calmly as 
if it simply concerned himself. 


fore in all my life!” 
“* Perhaps it is not egotiam, Chester.” 


very unreasonable of her to require any 
otber.” 


| see, and to him her marrage woald be a 
terrible loss. 
these things.” 


the proof, he fails miserably!” 


for the best.” 
** Fadge '” exclaimed his friend disdain- 
fully. 


mncb ex a chance of whispering a word in , will be very nice to have a change. 
time do you start?’ 


“and yet they cannot agree. e 
it is that they are good in different waya 


vowed a aud he is in trouble. 
{rierdiess, Madeleine, 


bim. 
Lim more than apy words ” 


| “And it is only right to consider that he pairing face, as ee | came 
makes grand professions of loving ber so awares, was a painful memory to Made- 
entirely ; and yet the moment he is put to leine for the rest of ber life. 






Acd she is worthy —infinitely worth 


said Ler loveg, Paptaronsly ** All 


bliss I shall @&® day enjoy ! 


can reeily parfaa! W. 


ve to wait 


batlcan tr as she 
trusta mo; @ Teovine Beed 
have I to co ? 

» ‘Eh Bever empected to asp such en 
enthesiastic lever,” Ungtein © said, 


witha wintry «ule. 


“Of coarse | ye poe vefore I 
knew Madelunmeg it mut now, 


to @fint without the precions 1 owe 
woher' Bat fargive me, Paul,” he added, 
aflectionately,*' 1 Lam rclick edongh to 
forget that tuese eolfdences must needs 
remind you painfolty ef your sroubles' 
Mine seem bad to bear, but ag ted 
with they are -nothing; you 
know, old friend, that | would sooner out 
off my right band retber than give you 
pain wittingly ™ 

* You have nothing to reproach yourself 
with,” the other answered, gently, “J 
must learn to bear these contrasts, since 
they are forced npon me every day. And 
you are not so fortunate, I am sorry to 


yours, 


say. that I have need to be jealous,” 
* IT wish you were as fortamate, never. 
the’ ows 
* "Truc 


there is nothing hopeless bat 
death, oF dishonor, 


Caplan Vaneraid—** 


CHAPTER XXXII. 
AN UNESPROCTED VISIT. AND AN ft \NE\PE TED 
Ores 

It wanted but a week of Wild Will's 
execntion, whem certain philanthropic 
gentiewen. who bad been n.eioorializing 
the Homo Secretary on the ground of in- 
sofiaient ovidenoe, were able to obtain a 
reprieve for the unfortunate prisover, and 
eventuaily his sentence was commuted to 
ponsl ser ritade for life, 

‘The thought that every one believed in 
Lis guilt had troubled Wild Will more 
than the bare thought of his impending 
death. NKecklesa as he had always been, 
there was sowething in his genial, careless 
wanner that bad made people like bim, 
even whilst they condemmed; and to feel 
that Le was Leld up to execration wherever 
the English language was # . Wan a 
bitter sorrow and bemiliation to the an- 
fortanate man, 

He did not know ef the help and com- 
fort that were ov the way. 

Ose morning, Mr. de Lacy came down 
to breekiast, looking epxious erd ill. 
Madeleine bad been very pale herself of 
late, but bo rsweot patience ander this first 
great triel, ber loving faith tn ber father, 
through all, showed how well worthy she 
was to be the idol of # brave young sol- 
dier's beart, 

“J will do as you bid mo, papa,” she 
bed said when ke told her that she mast 
give ap Major Chester; “only you must 
promine not to ask me to warry any one 
else. 

Ve 
ed; an 
settiod, 

Madeleine was not a sentimontal hero- 
ine, and she weaot about Ler daties pretty 
much as usuel, bat Mr. de Lacy knew 
where the change was, if othera did pot, 
aud missed ber bright langhter aud happy 


well, my love,” he had answer. 
then the mattor appeared to be 


ROL A. 


“Tash!” he ssid confidently within 
Linwelf ; * Madeleme will not break her 
heart-——sbe is mach too sensible ;" and re- 
fused to note the increasing thinness and 


pallor of her yoang cheeks, or the languor 
of her eyes. 


Iu the dull despair thet was oreeping 


over her, it was a real relief to bear him 


auy, this partionlar morning, ** Would you 


like to gu up tw town with me to-day, 
Moedeleine ¢ * 


Lie bad grown so erratic and uncertain 


in his movements of lato, that she neither 
felt por expressed any surprise at this eud- 
den aunoancement. 


bhe werely said, ‘* Thank you, papa; it 
What 


** As svon as you can get ready.” 

**Lem ready now; only, papa—”" 

She hesitated, coufusedly. 

** Well, my love *" 

“If you are leaving Brierton because of 


M jor Cheater, I ought to nay that he is 


joue. [ saw him yesterdey,’"—and she 


blushed again more vividly than before— 
“aud he then promised me to leave the 
village at once,” 


**How do you know that be has kept his 


spared, to rea Madeleiue again ?” worl? 


Bat, papa, [told yon that he promised 


(rood =me, 


**Are promises never broken, then?” 
* Not by honorable men. 
Mr. de Lacy seemed, by hia silence, to 


indicate that be did not quite abare his 
path where Madeleine bad led him the daughter's faith; and Madeleine accepted 
the iuference, and held her peace. It was 
he went in recalling her words and looks | @ great sorrow to ber that her father and 
| lover should Le so antagonistic. 


“They are both so good,” she thought, 
I suppose 


After a brief pause, Mr. de Lacy added, 


** You will be more surprised at the object 
Her dear Land rested once , of my jonrney than at the journey itself. 
Lam going to see Wid Wil.” 


** Are you indeed ? 
Yes, my love. I have been thinking 


thet [ am his nearest relative, after all, 


It is very sad to be 


** Indeed it ia,” 
**So I settled that we would go and see 
The were sight of you will comfort 


** Shall we stay long, papa ?” 
“Toan't tell. Provide for a week, st 


any rate.” 


Directly after breakfast, Madeleine went 
make ber preparations, She was #0 


She little guessed bow much that was 


I never tragical and terrible was to happen before 
witnessed such extraordinary egotism be- she would see it again. 


Mr. de Lacy never revealed his purpos® 


to ber: but she began to guess, as the 

** What else can it be? He says frankly, bours went om, that their journey bed 
that he considers his affection enough for some deeper motive than lay upon ue 
Madeleine, and even hints that it would be surface. 


It was easy for him to obtain permission 


for himself and his daughter to visit the 
“They have lived always together, you reprieved man. 


t was on the eve of Wild Will's de 


It is only right to consider partare for Williamstown that they 
admittance to bis cell ; and his white, dee 


him us- 


The turnkey drew the big bolts noisily 


* He, no doubt, thinks that be is acting behind them, and they were alone with the 
wretcbed prisoner. 


He looked up, then, and his dim eye* 


**He doesn't care about that, so travelled from one to the other, distrast 


Mr Grabam rusbed in, and with much | that be bas his revenge opon me '” fully. 
dificalty, scoceeted in shutting out the | ‘Come, come, Chester! you are going Mr. de beld ont his band. = 
rain, they found that the bride had fainted. back to your old ways again '” cried Cap- **My poor William,” be said, softly, it 


It was some time ere she bad recovered tain Vane, admonishingly. 
soficiently to meet Ralph in one of the | lieve that Mr. de Lacy would be guided by 
jower rooms, and even then she would not any considerations of this kind; for & 


abated. life is Madeleine.” 


“Teaanot be wrings my heart t see you in such ® 


t 
fie prisoner smiled in a woful hind of 
bear of being married until the storm bed baby may sce that the one passion of his | wa: 
i 


7s shall be out of most people's way bY 














that I 
soffer now t§£8 wothing compared to the 
Yea, nothing 
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this time to-mworrow—that is one comfort. 
Bat bow comes it that you sre bere’ 
don't fancy that you were ever wy friend.” 

* Don't aey that, William.” 

** Well, well,” anewered the young man, 
impatiently; ‘“‘we won't quarrel over « 
trifle. Thank vou for bringing Madeleine. 
at any rate. Cousin”- and he stretched 
out bis thin band to her, with a timid 
air—*‘tell me that you do pot believe me 


guilty.” the woney first to escape, and then to live. | 
I do not!—I never did!" she answered, [ts pot for me to lectare you, William, 

brokeuly. and there is po need. Little Dolly will | 
“Thank you. I knew, somehow, that sever be ashamed of her tather now.” 


you would judge me aright, ard I bave 
been wanting to ask you « great favor, 
cousin. 

* You know I will grant it if I can.” 

I bave a child,” the prisoner went on, 
and the tears be kept out of his eyes were 
in hia voice ; ** she is with ber grandfather, 
and be is a stern, hard wan. He will 
teach ber to hate me to be ashamed of 
my very name ; and she will believe him |" 

He almost broke down here, bat rallied 
quickly, and went on. ** Will you talk to 
her sometimes of me, and tell ber that the 
last time we met, you and I, I sent her my 
love, and svlemnly swore, in God's name, 
that I was innocent of the crime laid to 
my charge? If she seer that you believe 
this, she will believe too, and understand 


that I aw rather s martyr than a wur-. 


derer! 

**I will tell her,” replied Madeleine, in a 
atified voice ; ** but I am sure you do your 
father-inlaw injastice. However mach be 
may hate and « t you bimeelf, he will 
take care that little Dolly respects you.” 

Wild Will shook bis bead. 

“You don't know hin as Ido. He will 
glory in avenging his ohild by teaching 
mine toshndder at the very sound of my 
name.” 

**I trust not; I think not.” 

** Because you are so gentle and kind 
yourself, Madeleine, that you cannot re- 
alize others as so different.” 

Mr. de Lacy came forward, then, and 
spoke, but it seemed es if he, too, was 
pained by the sight of Wild Will s wretched 
condition, for be carefully avuided hin eyes 
as be said, ‘*1 bad o motive in coming here 
to-day, William, and the time is come to 
speak of this motive. You know that I 
am your nearest relative, I suppose *” 

**T have always understood so.” 

‘Blood in stronger than water, and I 
am come to release you from life-loug 
bondage and unatterable misery and degra- 
dation,” said the old Squire, with snbiime 
self-abnegation. ** You have only to obey 
we, and an hour hence you will be free.” 

I —free!” 

And a flash of light, like a sunbeam 
piercing through a dark clond, brightened 
the shadows on his wan face. 


** Ob, Mr. de Lacy, I have never injnred | 


you, at any rate’ Yon cenld never be so | 
anmercifal as to give me a bope that must 
never be realized.” 

“ T speak advisedly,” was the calm reply ; 
“with ordinary cantion, you may leave 
your prison, presently, a free man.” 

The prisoner dropped hia bead on his 

hands, and subbed aloud. 

** It was too cruel a fate!” he cried. “1 | 
shonid never have seen Dolly again, if I 
had been condemned to pass my life with 
thieves and murderers, over yonder. Death 
was infinitely better! Ob, Madeleiue,” 
appealing to her, half-increduloorly, ‘be 
would not tell me this if it were nut true /” 

* Nay,” she anewered, with her divine | 
smile, **I know nothing, William; but my — 
father always speaks the trath.” 

** And he will save me?” 

**Rince be says so.” 

“Thank God !-—thrnk God! 


ove dares lie in your true presence. 

**T tell you that he cannot lie,” she said, 
with a faith so perfect, that it abashed Mr. 
de Lacy. 
to my Maker.” 


** But it ie impossible—impoesible!" the | 
**T am to leave Eng- | been deceived. 


prisoner still cried. 


land to-morrow, you know, aud there is so | 


little time left." 
** Bat it is eno 
huskily. “I 


must see you calm first, Madeleine, my | 
love,” turning to ber, *‘I did not tell you 


Bat I can- | 
not believe even yet!" be added, passion- | 
ately. *‘ Ask him yoarself, Madeleine ; no | above and below, 


**T trust bisa always -only next | reasoned in vain. 


" replied Mr. de Lacy, | but be believed that Winifred had been 
i take your place, pre-| with him in answer to his passionate 
sently, and you will take mine; only I | prayer. 
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attennated frame a bo felt the free air 
playing once more on his heated cheek. 

If Madeleine had auflered in leaving her 
father behind, there was bo sign of it, 
that be conld see, as she ta toward 
him, with a faint, eweet emile. 

“The fatare is yours now,” she said 
softly; “and I know that it will be very 
diferent to the past. You bave my father's 
puree, and I fancy it's fall; make use of 


** Never!" be sobbed. 

* Teke care!” ahe whiepered, warning- 
ly—* there in acab! God bless you, Wil- 
ham !” 

“God bess you '” 

And, seizivg ber han, he carried it to 
Lis lips 

She stood on the pavement a moment, 
and when be looked ont presently, as the 
carriage rolled away, the smile was still on 
her lps, and the tears were waiting for a 
more convenient time. 


CHAPTER \XXIV. 
Weite 

Captain Vane still lin 

he could bardly tell why, for his friend 
was gone, but the place bad a strange fas- 
cination for bim always, and it was diffi. | 
cult to tear himeelf away. } 

Day after day he would go to the stile | 
where Winifred had appointed to meet | 
him, and sit there, almost expecting that | 


| peated. 


ink LADY saQ@atln, 


at Brierton | 


Mr. Merridew caught sight of bis lodger 
as he peared the house, and his raddy face 
was blanched as be came forward to ask 
what was the matter. 

A few brief sentences served to etplain 
the state of affaires; bat even then © 
tain Vane did not tell the whole trath. 
Sapposing thi« shoald be a lesson to Bte- 
phen, he was determined to give him an- 
other chance. 

He, therefore, simply erplained that the 
pistol hed gope off by accident, and 
wounded the young farmer; who, at this 
moment, opened his eyes, and said, faint- 
ly, ae if he had come to bis full senses at 
leat, ** It was all my own fault, and I de- 
served it. Bat I have been quite mad since 
Delia left.” 

"That waen't the way to get her back,” 
said the old fermer, who loved little Dela, 
aod had always bed bis doubts as to the 
expediency of ber marriage. 

“I know that; bat I tell you I was 

rate.” 

** And so you tried to kill yourself ?" 

Stephen was silent; he dared not tell 
the truth. 

“It was an accident,” Ceptain Vane re- 
“Tam sure Mr. Young did not 
intend to burt himself.” 

He laid some emphasis uncorecionsl 


| upon “ bimaelf:” bat Mr. Merridew 4 
| net notice it, 


ile was occupied entirely 
in wondering what his wife would say to 


| the visitor whom Oaptain Vane had brought 


her. 
Hat if ber temper was faulty, her boart 


it te all we can do. I have told them to 
insert the advertisement half adorc atime 
and if this fails, [ hardly know what to 
|euggert. If Stephen ie so dangerously 
wounded as the doctor seems to say, Delia 
ought to be here ~ 
“Of course she onght: and I take it 
| rather bard that she did not leave me her 
| address,” 
“Thea you wonld heve told her hue 
band, for a certainty, Mra Merridee ~ 
“Aed qnaite right, too, sir, ‘ Those 
whom (joa bath joined, let no man pat 
| awander '” 
| “I don't faney God joined those two, 
| Mre Merridew'” 
| “Bat the parson did, and that is the 
same thing.” 
“Not exactly,” be said, with a frint 
smile ; and he thongbt of the perfect union 
| that bad once been promised him an 
j union the parson would have sanctified, 
but certeinly not made.” 
** Well,” Mra, Merridew said, decidedly, 
** people have their own opinions, I dare 
say, and mine are that you should always 
to do your duty conscientiously, and 
take your chance of the rest. When father 
told me to marry John, I should have liked 
to say ‘ No’ if I bad dared, and yet where 


us two?” 

* Bot Mr. Merridew ia a very different 
| kind of man to Stephen so np 
| “ Maybe be is; but there's always some 
| thing to pat up with, sir, However, that 
| ia peither here nor there. I'll send your 





do you want to see a bappier couple than | 


destroying his only chance of life which 
lay in perfect quiet that at lest Delia came 
to a resolation which, althongh it entatled 
@ painfal yorifice, she felt to be right 


Leaving her hashand comfortally asleep, | 


with the idea thet Captain Vane wae ont, 
she crept down stir and knocked timid 
ly at the young officer « door 

* Come in,” said Captain Vane: and he 
was greatly surprised, and the least degree 
embarrassed, perhepa, when he found out 
who bis visitor waa 

Delia looked painfully confased, 
ber voice shook as she said, with « littl 
courtesy, ‘' I have come to ask yon a great 
favor, air 

* Then, | am «are, it is already granted, 
Mra Young ” 

Nhe started slightly at the newe he gave 
her, for «he hed always been Delia to him 
before. Hat she appeared to recognize the 
propriety of the amendment, and to gain 


conrage at the thonght that she conld never | 


bave heen anything to bim, even if she 
bad not borne thie name, for her voloe was 
firmer se sho added, “1 am afraid I am 
= & great liberty, air; bat." 
* Welt, on,” he said, encouragingly, 
as che panned. — 
* My basband’s life hangs on a thread ; 
and thongh I see that I have no right to 
| ask you to serve or please him after the 
way he bas treated von, I felt that you 
would anderstand— " 
| Nhe stopped egain, and blushed orimson 
| to her very brows 
* Yeo, I do understand « great deal, and 


war in the right place; and when she raw | letter to the post directly, and I only hope | make allowance for a great deal, Mra, 


she would keep her tryat still, even if she | Stepben sore wounded st her very door, lit may bring beck Delia to her daty for 


must needs rise from ber grave to meet | 

Lim. 

‘The willows Lending over the river whis- 
pered softly together, and it was always of | 
Winifred— Winifred, dead in her sweet | 
prime, but true to the last. 

Why should he reck to evade these 
tender memories? It was all that he had | 
left of ber pow. | 

He «iid not wish to bury hia dead out cf | 
right, and forget--or, may be, bow down 
before another shrine. Her very name was 
woven into bis life, and hin love bad lost 
nothing, except hope. 

Often the shades of evening fell upon 
him as he lingered, and the river became 
a denne, black line, retleoting back a single 
star that managed to pierce the foliage 
overbead. 

And Captain Vane loved this star, be- 

| esuse it shone down on the place where 
Winifred’s pure spirit bad passed, and had 
no fear of the cruel, treacherous waters. 

Sometimes a terrible tem, ansailed 

/him, to make an end of it all. Bat he 
knew be could trust himself to resist, or 
he would never bave allowed himself to 
return agein and egain as he did now. 

Sometimes he passed the whole day lin- 
gering about the place, waiting for ber. 
Wonld she never come? If she only knew 
how he yearned after her, perhaps she 
wonld try to make some sign. 

Once, an the short autumn day was | 
drawing to a close, he fancied he saw | 
something white stir the branches on the 
brink of the pool; and gradually, an he 








gezed, there came out of the miat a pale, as an owl to-dey; and the doctor ways 
Stephen can't last long.” 


calm face—the face of Winifred, hia be- 
loved. | 

Spell-bonnd, fascinated, he tried 
stretch out his arms, and utter a ory ; but, 


looking at him with grave, tender eyes, she | she questioned. 


made a slight gesture, as if to warn bim | 
away, ord suddenly vanished. | 


|conld not move; and then the spell was 
withdrawn, as it seemed to him, and he 
| *prang toward the place where be bad seen 
Winifred. 
Ile tore the branches aside, and peered | 
but there was no sign of 
| her anywhere. How should there be, 
since she was dead ’ 
| ‘Than be reasoned with bimeelf, bat | 
He had seen her twive, | 
in moments when he wan perfectly calm, 
perfectly reasonable, and could not have | 





He did not believe that the spirits of the 
| dead were allowed to walk on the earth ; 





e turned homeward at last, in a very 
| sober mood, bat comforted, too. As he 


| bim, but be must 


to | your niece ?’ Captain Vane suggested. 


and if abe knew that 


abe did not hesitate to take him in 


Major Cheater’s room was empty; and } most, be loves the child dearly in his own | 


jeven if Stephen bas worse fanita than 


Youny. I have already forgiven your bus. 
| band, if that in what you mean.” 
“No, it waan't thet, sir, At least, I am 


here the unfertaenate man was comfort-| way, and it's bard she sboulda't be with | very glad you can forgive him. of courne ; 


ably installed long before the doctor could 
arrive, 
Mra. Merridew prided herself upon being 


a good nurse; but, may be, the sick man | feverish sleep, said, plaintively, ** Do you | 
ad helped him to | think Delia will ever come, Mra. Merri. | 


remembered that she 


| him at the last.” 
Two days passed, and on the evening of 
the second, Stepben, awaking out of a 


his miserable warriege, for be turned from | dew? If she inn't quick, it will be too 


ber with evident repngnance ; and his con- 


stant, pitifal ory the livelong night was for 


Delia—only Delia! 


| late 
A suppressed sob was bis only avewer 
I know what you mean,” he added, in 


re you what I haven't got,” | 40 irritable tone, ‘but it isn't trae, I 


Mra. Merridew said at last, impatiently. 
“I wish she was here, I am sure. Heople 
have no right to run away from their dn- 
ties. Yon never see ne ruuning about on 
eburning days, I'll answer for that!” 

The two cases were not certainly avalo- 
gous; although no one ventured to hi:t 
this. Bat when the morning dawned, and 
the sick man, delirious now, raved wildly 
of Delia, and turned from all other belp, 
Mra, Merridew went and knocked at Cap- 
tain Vane's door. 

He bad not even lain down, kuowing it 
was uecless, and at once told her to come 
in. 

Mra. Merridew sank into a chair, with a 
very dejected face. 

* I don't know what to do with Stephen,” 
she said, amen © ** Nothing will pacify 

ave Delia ; and you see, 
sir, | wouldn't tell him where Delia was to 
save my life! I thought you would be 
kind enongh to give me alittle advice. It's 
no use consulting Merridew— he's as atupid 


‘Supposing you were to advertise for 
** What! pot some lines in the paper ’" 


**Ab! Delia might chance to rece them ; 
her husband was 


| dreamt of her jast vow, and in my dream 
| she was sitting beside me, with her hand 


bat somehow, I felt sure of that before, 
| What I wanted to ask, waa, if if you 
wonld leave here, air.” 

At thin request, so difidently and plead- 
ingly pat, the yonng offlcer was greatly 
| ecuthent Hecanse be saw with wiser eyes, 
| for Mrs, Merridew's bint, he unde 
| how painfal it mnt have been to poor 
| Delia to ask this of him 

For sbe had loved him. He knew this 
how, and recognized her brave efforts to 
conquer her hopeless passion. 


in mine, Dreama sometimes come true,; (n this acoonnt, mach an he clung to 

yoa know.” | Brierton, he would have cat off his right 
* Yours has come true, Ntephen!' was band rather than have stayed. 

the gentle response. | He told her quite that she need 
He raised’ himeelf painfully, and peered | not have minded asking bim, for he was 

anxiourly throngh the ng twilight | only too gied to be able to do anything for 

at the little dgare motionless at | her; and bis manner was eo , ven re- 


the foot of his bed. 
Mra, Merridew's proporti 


slim waist, and slender 
white through the gloom. 
Moreover, she had beautiful soft eyes, 


shining masses of brown hair; and her 
pale hands, an they finttered ont to meet 


warn vest. 

It was only Delia who could look like 
this. 
her back, the better to assure himeaslf that 
it was really she. 
ont then. 


* Poor Stepben |" 
“ Nay, rich Stephen, now /" 


his breast. 





| of Mra. Young.” 
I 


He bade her come near, and then held | he bas been mad of late and 





dying, I am sure she would retara." 


speotfal, that lelia wondered now that she 


jons were very | bad thongbt ber tark so difficult. 
substantial, bat hie new nurse had a light, | 
arma, gleaming 


“Tam very mach obliged to you for 
your kindness,” she said, very softly, and 
gravely; “I feel now that I very 
wrong to leave my bnshbeand—and, am, in 


and a shapely head weighed down by the | ® great mearnre, reeponsible for all that 
| bas happened since. Therefore, the least 


back into 


“Of course; it is not necessary to apolo 


I ean do now is to nurse bim 


hia, were like white doves settling on a | health.” 


“LT am afraid it in, sir, on sa 
think he 
However, I hope the 


[must have been. 


| fatare will show that he is penitent for his 
* I have wanted yon #0 badly!” be sobbed | fault.” 
| ‘ET whall expect great things of him, now 


| that be hes you to gnide him aright. 


| Hat Delia wonld not have this 

She began to understand, at last, that he | 
loved ber truly, even if his way was not | myself, sir 
ber way, and she bowed her face down to | belp to others. 
| tryrnw.” 


* T have euch bard work to keep atraight 
I don't think I can be much 
Kat there is nothing like 


Tene! 


For a minute or wore, Uaptain od 


ness. 
**No, I don't,” replied Mrs. Merridew ; 


of my intention, bat I knew you would ap- | tame to the lane thet led to the farm. yard, 
prove. They will only punish me a little; | he saw a shadowy figure standing close to 
and if your cousin is innocent—" | the hedge, aa if waiting for him. 

“I swear I am innocent!” interrupted | Thinking it might some poor way- 
Wild Will—‘'I swear it by my hope of faring man who was secking salina, Captain 


Heaven—by my love for Dolly—by my | 
reverence for this noble child here '” ' 
* That is enough,” replied Mr. de Lacy, 
steadily ; and he took ont his watch. ** We | 
have exactly tive-and-twenty winutes left: | 
and you and I are woch of the sane beight | 


and figare. 
Molueine began to understand ber fat ber 


then: but she uttered no word of remun- | 
strance or appeal. Sbe simply went ap to | 
him, and kissed him tenderly. 

Wild Will bad the feeling to say, ‘I 
vught not to accept thin sacrifice, Mr. 
de Lacy. I am sure Madeloine will suficy.’ 

The old Squire snxwered, with strange | 
solemnity, ** She may suffer now, but later | 
the recollection way be her only cou. fort, 
and plead for me with her, as nothing «lse 
conld. Let me have my way, William. I 
only wish the sacrifice were greater, that 
the merit might bo greater, tuo. 

We may be sure that the prisoner made 
no fartber objection after tLis; whilst Mr. 
de Lacy seemed to take an odd kind of 
pleasure in prepariny: him for the part he 
was to pley, and wisnming bimsclf the 
coerse prison ¢ reas. 

his was no time to play the prade, even 
if it bad been in Medeleine’s natare, sv 
she simply turned ber bead, and waited to 
be told when she might look. 

And then she was staggered by the per- 
fection of the dixynise. Her fatLer bad 
worn a white wig over his own heir, which 
he bad hed cut short, and dyed black. 

Wild Will had been closely shaved on 
entering the prison, and Mr. de Lacy wore 
no Their height and figure, as the | 
latter bad said, were mnch the same, and 
the alterations, so skilfally managed, con- | 
verted Wild Will into an old man, whilst 
Mr. de Lacy might pass muster for awhile | 
for a young fellow of five-and-twenty. He 
bad taken the precaution to conceal bis 
face in entering the prison, and bis conti- 
anes © Se Gane <6 Sane | 
spired Wild Will with equal assurance, 
and ted his t 





raid the old Squire, calmly. “ Madeleine , 
will manage the rest.” 
He had scarcely done 


the key grated in the loc 
key 


abruptly, *‘ Time op: 
ill, instructed beforehand, shook | 
bands cordially with Mr. de Lacy, sa}ing, | 
boarsely, *‘ May you be strengthened end | 


and we tarn- | 


| yoar position ro mach, that you are anxious 


Vane, with a heart softened by trouble, 
felt in hia pocket for a small coin, which 
he meant to bostow upon bim as he passed. 
Kut, when he bad advanced a few steps, 
something in the attitude of the man 
strack bim as stealthy and menacing, and 
he prepared to stand on the defensive 
ehonld his suspicions prove correct. 
Keeping a wary eye on every move- 
ment of the Ea mendicant, he ad- 
vanced quickly, but cautiously; and he 
wasso far prepared for an attack by this | 
time, that be met it without flinching, and | 





| akilfaily parricd the blow that was aimed | 


at Lis head, 

*“* What, you again, Stephen Young?” 
said the young cflicer, as he bent forward | 
to exemine the other's features. * I should | 
have thought you would Lave been satis 
ded with one failure.” 

“I haven't failed yet.” 

** The last time 1 had the pleasure of 
seeing you, you were in a very lowly posi. | 
tion, if yon remember,” said Captain Vane, | 
with a quiet lavgh, that expressed rather 
disdain then merriment. * Did you hike 


to try it ecain’” 

**No: I think I'd rather you tried it this 
time." | 

* Sapposing I object *” 

*{ don't mean to give you your choice |’ 
And Captain Vane beard a sudden click, 
and felt something cold toach hiw band in 
paneing. 

One second, and life, which is so sweet, 
even to those who seem to have very little | 
to live for, would have been over for Cap- 
tain Vane; bnt, with great presence of 
mind, be threw up Stephen's arm, and the 
discharge scattered in the sir harmlessly. | 

Wrenching the pistol from hin, the | 
young cficer said, in a deep, stern voice, 
* Yon are a cowardly roftian ; and I'll take | 
care you are panisbed for this!" | 

Bo saying, be tlang him from bim ; and | 
Stephen, as he rolled iu the ditch, clutch. | 
ed, panting, at the stump of a tree to | 


J | 
** Den't over-act your part, that is all,” | steady himself, and drew another pistol | 


from bis breast. | bac 


Drageing himself op, be took steady | 
but before he could draw the trigger, his | 


tents of the piste! were lodged in bis own | 
breast. 

Hearing the report, and finding himself 
anburt, Captain Vane turned back to see | 


comforted in your long erile, my poor what was the matter, and fonnd bis ad- 


William!” Apd then he gave bis arm to | 
bis cousin, and escorted her oat. 

They appeared to he greatly overcome | 
as they walked down the corridor, their | 


versary bleeding and insensible at the bot- 


| tom of the ditch. 


He was & generous enemy, asrnredly ; 
for, instead of passing by and leaving him 


| won 


**Bhe had no business to have left,” in- | 
| terposed Mrs. Merridew, sharply. 
* That is true; bat we do not know 
| what she may havo suffered before she | 
came to this revelation, She bas a very | 
tender heart, remember; and if it had 
been possible t do her duty by Stephen, 
she would never have left him, I am cer- 
tain. She was very good to me when I | 
was ill.” | 

** A little too good, perhaps,” Mra. Mer- 
ridew muttered, Stephen's wild words bav- 
ing given her an inkling of the truth. 

** Nay,” atswered the young officer, 
smiling ; ‘‘ you set her the example, Mra. | 
Merridew.” 

** Then I wich I hadn't, thats all." 

**T am sure you dont regret your kind- 





“ite not in me to do a favor, and then 
repent; but I am sorry I sent for Delia. 
It would havo saved a beap of trouble all | 
round, if I bad let her stay «qnietly at 
home.” 


2. 

‘That in Btepben's idea; but it is not 
obliged to be true.” 

Mrs. Merridew shook ber head. 

With the belp of Stephen's hint, she re- 
called several circumstances that had sur- 
prised her a little at the time, and came 
to the conclusion that poor Delia, as fool- 
ish girls will sometimes, bad been longing 
after the moon. 


“1 am sorry | wont away,” she mar. | (iod bless you, Mrs. Young ; 
mured, ‘' Oan you forgive me?” j and I hope fervently, that yon will be as 
“IT can forgive you everything any- | happy as you deserve, I can never forget 
thing, now that you have come back.” | Low kind you were to me.” 
** T will never leave you agsin, Stephen,” Thia allnsion overcame poor Delia a lit 
abe murmwured, firmly, ‘Hat if 1 did) tle bat she soon rallied again. 
wrong, | have been punished, too, It hex | ‘lt only did my daty, atr.” 
been a Woary, woary struggle since I went | And she courtesied, and made for the 
away. Sometimes I have even wanted | dour, as if oeger to oevape He would bave 
bread.” | beld ont his hand, but understood that thia 
“Oh, my darling, and I badse mach!” | would embarrass ber, and therefore al 
* Bat I had not the hoart to share it lowed her to depart. 
with you. I preferred to live by my own | Delian pooped into her husband's room, 
labor; and labor being searce, or my abi. | and findiag him atill asleep, went and hid 
lities #0 poor, | well-nigh starved. only | herself to indulge her tears freely, 
tell you this that you may see bow far [| Hat when she rose from her knees, pre- 
have expiated my sin. Perhaps, if we both | sently, her heart felt lighter, for she had 
baried the oll dream forever, and knew 


try very hard, we way be happy together | 


now, 
** Bat, Delia, I am dying,” be said, in a 


that it would never rise again to trouble 
ber reponse. 


voice of terrible anguish. ‘‘I knew you 
would come too late.” 

** Or, rather, that I should come just in 
time.” 

tephen sighed mournfully. 

“I bave thrown away my life, Delia, 
and there is no help for it now. I bave | 
nothing to thank but my own evil pas. | 
sions, Osptain \ane was very patient with | 
me—I mont anknowledye that, althongh | | 
canpot help hating bim still.’ | 

** You have no reason to hate him, Nte- 
phen.” | 








And that the moon looked coldly upon 
her, in no wise responsive, ahe had also dis- | 
covered, aad was inclined to blame ber | 
niece greatly that she bad allowed herself | 
to entertain a foolish passion which would | 
bever be reciprocated. 

* When sho might have been so com- | 
fortable |" reason Mrs. Merridew, who | 
had somewhat dull perceptions, and fan- 
cred that comfort consisted in so mach 
furniture, and a certain income —forget- | 
ting that pecple may be rich in the world's | 
goods, and yet poor in all that soos to | 
make the happiness of those about them 

Poor Delia, in her impatient misery, bad 
seen the reverse of the medal very clearly, 
and if ber beart bad failed her, who coald 
der ? 

“I dont think there can be mach 
doubt,” Mrs. Merridew answered, after a | 
long pause: “and as it wes some of my | 
doing, I should like to have a hand in set- 
ting matters to rivhtsa. I am sure Delia 
would never forgive berself if ber bar 
band were to die.” 

** I think, in order to jastify your niece, | 
you ought to know the truth,” Captain 
Vane said, irritated Ly her persistent re- 


' greta; and then he told ber of the two at- 


tacks 5 2 had made upon him. | 
Mra. Merridew was, or pretended to be, 
greatly surprised. | 


“I had no idea he was that kind of 
man,” she said, ‘‘or I shouldn't have | 
wanted the marriage so wuch.” 

** At apy rate, it ia dope now, and can't | 
be undone,’ Captain Vane said, very | 
gravely; ‘‘only that, knowing all you 
kpow now, | am sure you will be tender | 
= ber, sopposing she sbhoald come 


” I don't know that she ever bad canse 


aking, before aim at Captain Vanes retreating figure; | for complaint, sir?” 


** May be not; bat she will require very 


calling out foot slipped, end the whole of the con- | tender treatment now, poor chila '” 


“We can settle ali that when rhe 
comes,” answered the good woman, rather 
shortly. ** Will you write ont the adver. 
tisement now? aud [ 1) send a man with it 
to the post.” 

Captain Vane hastily scribbled afew ap- 
pealing lines ** to Delia,” directed them to | 
the office of one of the large daily papers, 
and then gave the note into Mrs. Merri- 


pong XK ra @ hollow echo, and the | to bis fete, as he richly deserved, the | dew's hands. 
um ine clasped trembled under | young <flicer lifted him carefally in his 
ber; but presently the gloomy portals | arms, and, although he staggered under 


“Are you qnite enre this will reach 
ber’’ Mrs. Merridew asked, looking 


ung to give egress, and a | the weight, managed to convey him to the | anrionsly at the address. | 
wild thrill of joy went through Wild Will's | farm. i 


**No, 1 am not sure,” he replied; ‘‘ buat 
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“Don't take bis part, then,” returned | 
the wounded man, with a flash of bia old 
fierce temper. ‘I want to die in peave 
with all men if T can.” 

* Or, rather, live in peace with all men,” | 
insinuated hin wife, gently. | 

** There in no chance for me now.” 

‘Why not? If am sach a good narne 
And she amilod at bim as Dela bad never 
amiled at bia before. 

** Bat you can't want me to live, Delia? 

‘*Indeed I do. Kenmember that I have | 
something to atone for as well as you 
and, perhaps, we may find ont the way to | 
be heppy together after afl, if we try. We 
have both had a lesson, and we have both 
suffered. bese things shoald draw u« to 
gether; and I came back with the inten 
tion of deuing my daty faithfully, if son 
will only make it easy for me.” 

He kinsed ber fervent!y, egain and again. 

“If my life in only spared, Delia, I feel 


| that I shall be a better man, ander your 
| influence 
| beanty once; now I want you for your 
| goodness, darling.” J 


I only wanted you for your 


‘Kat I am not good,” she answered, 
hombly. 
‘I am quite rativfied with you, at any 


te. 

** I will try to keep yon so, Stephen. 

“IT have po fear about that: bat you'll 
have something to pat op with, Delia, per 
haps. My temper ian't of the best, as you 
know, and | can't hope to conquer it all of 
a sadden. ' 

* Bat if you do your beat, you will be 
sure to succeed in the end,” she said, kind 
ly; “and L can wait. I don't expect to be 
a good wife all of a sudden, either: so you 
will bave something to put up with, too. ’ 

Bat Stephen quite ridiculed the idea that 
Delia could be otber than perfect, in any | 
part, at a minutes notice. 

Hie only troable was lest the life that 
hed become so precions to him was to be 
denied, as a punishment for bis own mad 
folly and sin. He knew that he dere vei 
this ponishwent, but he seemed to think 
that if Delia forgave him, God would for 
give Lim, too; and she bad to repeat again 
and again thie sweet assorance. 

Even then Stephen wan evidently uneasy 
about something. Ielin began to nuder 
staud what it was when she found him 
listening anxiously for Ceptain Vanes 


| movements, and calling ber back excitedly 


to bis bedside when be thonght there miybt 
be a chance of their meeting on the stairs. 
This was putting biw beck so mach, aud 


tepben woke up wonderfully better, and 
asked for wine and food, of which he par 
took eagerly. Then he made Delia ait be 
side him, and, bolding ber band, fell into 
a profonnd revery. 

Bho was carefal not to dietarb him, an- 
til bin qaick ear canght the soand of steps 
below, and he erted ont, fnahing 

** Delia, what ix that’ Bome one bs leary 
ing ' 

Bhe went to the window, and looked. It 
was pot necesrery to tell her basband that 
she went through this ceremony parely for 
bis ediiication, and he was perfectly un 
saepictous, it wonld .eem. 

* Well,” he said, at last, ** what in going 
on’' 

“Captain Vane is leaving, Stephen.” 

“ab! How tm that 

“LT anppose he is getting tired of the 
place,” auswered Delia, praying that she 
might be pardoued for the fraud; “it ia 


| very quiet for a gentleman like him” 


St- phen drew a deep sigh of reliof, 

“Now | shell pet well, he «aid 
“Wateh bom ustil he is vat of sight, 
Delia, in cose he sbeald come back.” 


Por, 
the only place where a man, in his senses, 
wonld chooses to dwell, and he coald not 
believe Captain Vane wes going until he 
war really 

When Dv itn, who waa glad to have her 


Kone 


and | 
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sante oe. hat Delia knew now thet 
people gain sothing Ivy shirking their daty, 
end so she took ap her cross bravely. Aad 
the reward, if tardy, came at lest 

Aa the years went on, and little children 
aathered about her knee, she found the 
happiness abe songht 

Mephen conld never be her heart's 
choice bat be was dearte ber for the 
sake of her little ones, and for the sake of 
, the great change wrought ia him Ub rongh 
has ip love for her 

And ro we leave Delia peacefal, over 
smiling, as she listens to the gled \oang 
voices calling ber “ mother " and bende 
her fair neck to the yoke of their loving 
arme 
(Te te Nana incur are, Com 
—_ * ee 
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© A atylinb lady at rt, Coanee. 
teat, got mad at her bh abont a pair 
of sboes, and went to church barefuoted te 
aptte him. 

4@ A young man named Cleanup, living 
with his parents at Ht. Oray, Kent, 
in England, recently fell into a dry well. 
He remained there four days, feeding, 
so be lng on todamp queued. "AS ent 
as on mp ground. At the end 

Lue days, s : 


the woods was attracted to the well by the 
shrieks of the anfortunate inmate, as 
sistance wan obtained, and wee 
broneht to the surface a raving 

“@ The following tender missive was 
ploked up in the ladies’ room at « 
railroad depot" Dear « 
ove me as as you did ot « quarter te 
twelve last night? Gay do, dearest, 
and it will give me to down 
and tackle those cald beans En over 
from yesterday.” The Fouda Democrat is 
responsible for the above 

bably by nest week Mr, will be 
prepared to give Charles's answer, 
will ran somewhat in this 
ws: _) Sear Samm, 5 Go. Tackle them 


&@ An enterprising farmer near Provi- 
dence bad « cow to sell lately, and a 
chaser made au appointment 
see her. The farmer arranged that 
man should be milking the cow when 

haser arrived, and bad three 

wd, each half filled with water. man 
milked vigorously, and filled the three 
pile one after another, to the astonish 
ment of the purchaser, who at once closed 
the bargain at « very high dgare. 

a The ration of taking the census 
in Hen, which was the first ever beard 
of ia t country, brought out some of 
the characteristics of the ay vy Their 
first thought was that it was prelim). 
nary step to some new tar, and one man 
bid bin babies, declaring that were 
too young to be tared » * some it 
war thonyht that the (iovernment intended 
to draft the people to the hills, where 
coolles are much wanted, and at Moor- 
shodabad it was believed that the surplus 
popelation were to be blown away from 

na 
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© Daring « late storm a whirlwind or 
cyclone canght up the roof of « school 
honse, in Montgomery county, Pa, and 
whirled it off the building in a harry. 
One-half the roof was carried more than 
three hundred feet away in nearly « north 
erly direction, alighting in good condition 
in an orobard. The other half wae torn to 
pieves. The gable walls alove the square 
were also torn down, As « seminary of 
learning that school-house was not mach 
used for a fow days. 


-_-  —_— 

Medical Mubbles. ( olamne would be required 
to enamerate the medical babbiew that have risen 
to the sarface and beret since Hoererran'’s 
Browacn Pirrane became the standard tonic of 
the Western Hemiephers. Hoaste the most extrave- 
gent, fabrications the most preposterous, cant the 
most sickening, have in tarn heen employed to 
bolster ap the worthiess preparations thet have 
from thee te time heen lntraduced, in the hope of 
dividing the Bett with that famous vegetable reme 
dy. “ignal fallore has been the lot of each and all, 
The reputation of the Hitters as a preventive of 
epidemics, « @tomachic, an tovigorent, e goemeral 
festorative, aad @ specif: for indigestion, billous 
afiections, rheumatiem, nervous debility, conatita- 








| 


Hlonal weakness, porous yamal fevers, and all com 
pisinte to which the more seneitive ex are excla 
sively Hable, le catablished open the sound haste of 
more than twenty yoor’ expewlener, and caa ne 
mere be shaken by the olay trap beortrome of on 
Grientifie pretenders, than the « rowing hulle by 
the winds that rnetle thronih theie defies 
| Ne. 250, Tapeworm Ne. ¥on. 
Kemeoved in afew hours, Nou fee asked anil the 
eutire worm, with heml, le etpelied, Medicine 
| heartless, belong purely veyetable, (Consultation 
tres br, BP. Ri sme, No. ae N. Ninth of 


DR. RADWAY'S 


to Stephens mind, Brierton was | 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


gullly face turned from tim, reported pre 
wentiy that the young man hed actually 
turted tte corser leading to the station, 
Stephen sheated oat, “Now I am ail 
tiphs 

And it wee a feet, that, from this very 
moment, be beyan steadily to mend. 

The doctor was astonished at the andden 
improvement in bia condition when he | 


vietted bin at night, and declared that 
Delian hed tried her “* premtice hand” first 


fon Cepterm Vaue, and this was why she 


wan noch a splendid nurne 
Htephen mede « wry face over this little 
joke, but was pacified by Delia's calm re 


| tort 


. 


Veeple uo ust Lave practice, yon know, 
sir.’ 


“Whet shonld [be withoat practice 7”. 


langhed th» old doctor, and, tiemled by 
his own ke, he never soticed that hia 
allumious yuickered the faint pulse of hia 
patient, eid tronght « sudden glow of 
ovlor to hin pale cheek 

Hout it miytt tave been noticed that 
Stephen reemed to dread his visite after 
that, and aleays made himself oat to he 
better than he really was, in hopes of yet 
thog ridof Lira sooner 

Min Merrilew wos getting tired of play 
tng the frood Samaritan, end was not at all 
worry Shek Stephen eae well enengh to be 
moved te bis own Lome 
was quite 
bone at a tinue maid 
when churutuy wan about 

Ilia dreaded be, vud measure having 
to pat geod tesulauons to the proof, aad 
begin Ler Lew life really awey from even 


"One twat enongh in the 


* o-peoially 


rhe 


beach belp as came to ber throngh ber 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Be. 819 Wainet Strest, Philadelphia. 


JESSIE DALE, 
THE CONDUCTOR’S DAUGHTER; 
on, 

The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 


Railroad 
We call attention to this 


GREAT STORY, 


whieh we are now publishing it re 
lates to « 


SECRET SOCIETY, 


supposed to have malevolent intentions 
against certain of the more prominent 
officers of the 

| 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. | 


Fvery one will want to read it 











| pretty housemaid in Veronioa 


A New Serial. 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary E. Woodson. 


le begun in the present number of the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


This ie one of the most powerfally writ 
ten Seriala published thie year bvery 
one should be sure to read it Iv wa 


(ineat SORT, 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
18 A THIEF A THIEF? 


There wae a time when I had neo doubt 
about it, In the unsophistioated days of 
my youthful greenness, it war jastas plain 
to me as pearl powder on a womans face, 
that when a man stole anything, he broke 
one of the ten exmmandmenta, and was 
nothing else than a Uluef That was the 
ignorant, old fashioned way in which my 
forefathers and mothers lroagh! me up 
1 held « grudge at them to thie day for it 
They ought to have known more about the 
new fashion of thie than that 

Laney Lhold « grudge at them. They 
ought to have hept up with the timer lic 
cause, YOU see from baying my early eda 
cation neglected so pcandaloanty, I am ut 
terly anable to determine when a man is a 
thief and when be mnt lhe pre udiees 
of my anheppy conntrified edacation cling 
to me etill, and oomfuse my mind so that 
when a man now deve wakes a big steal, 
Lam apt to forget myself and oall him a 
thiet It is most anfortunate I cant 
tell at all any more @hen «a man i* « thief, 
and when be w only « shrewd business 
man. If « person is guilty of a little steal, 
he te @ thief now days, if it im a grand big 
steal, Wen it is only « eplendid specule 
bea. 
propriate a contempuble pair of old an 
mentionalles, be » yanked ap and trotted 
off w the work bourse for three months 
(nm the ether bend if « man dip bie hand 
baldly inte a city treasury, and lift oat « 
millon of go, and coolly pooket the same, 
he i« immediately elected mayor of the 
obty, and all the ‘ahabttente thereof take of 
their hats to him, in profound admiration 
of bis magnificent business talents All 
men and women tow run after him, toady 
to him, gv down in thé dust at his feet, 
and take it a8 a comqiiment if the Great 
Btealer condescend to give them a hick 
They fallow bis distinguinbed track as if 
they wore @ pack of jsckals and be a lion. 
He has bat to wink bis foger at them, and 
they fall down and adore bim ub Lue feshwe 
commanded by Thackeray 

“Of with your cap, Snob, down on 
your knee, heck », and trackiec 

Me controls the votes of men aml the 


| false heir she wanted 


If ap impecunions tedividoal ap. | 
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person would bee big rascal and « mon 
estrous thief, bat I can | Gad oat thet any 
hedy, even in the newspapers, ever bints 
that be hae dome anything out of the way 
(mm the coptrery, jackals elect him 
president of a railroad | wonder if that 
sort of thing is going to | « (ue permanent 
fashion of this republic? If it is, then I 
think I'd like to ge over the water and live 
in em effete monarchy for the rest of my 
life. Its om secount of the ern of 
my old fans d «decet have bo 
dvott in the world that that's what it is, 
bat you see it bothers my jadgment, an! 
I wish you wvald kindly tell me whether 
you think the man whe steals e milhow or 





ltwo out of @ city treasury is a thief? J 
jamare you lam enly asking for informa 


Thats one point id like to feel at ease 
in my mind ebwot 

Then again, theres another point. | 
wish youd Le kind enough to ret me at 
reat about that, law. Some lime eg & very 
fine gentleman bell an impurtent yovers 
ment office He was a very ine peutiowan, 
indeed. After be bed held the govern 
ment office awhile, be lailt Limnelf « 
lovely country villa, set up & carriage end 
fast houea and teught his wife all the 


lie prospere:! 
amazingly, and was such « genial, witty, 
delightful gentleman that be hed more | 
friends thau be could count. He gave the 
loveliest wine partios at bis lovely ovantry 
villa tow, and dashed expenses. What « 
handsome darling of « gentleman be was 

And one fine morning sume clerks looked 
inte the office books, and foand this ine 
gentleman had st | mean specalated with 
three hundred thousand dol of govern. 


ment money. The a ape said that 
on being found out he nobly surrendered 


all his funds into the hands of the proper 
officers. iat the lovely villa belot lo 
hia lovely wife, the carriage fant 
horses had Leen a present to his lovely 
wife, and the lovely wife had several 
thoosand dollars worth of d da. And 


“The past two weeks I bave been 
crushed to earth, and my mental agony 
hes been intense 

The poor, dear, abused man’ How our 
hearts do for bim, to be eure! “ Yet 
Hebbage » natrition wes splendid antil his 
robbery wae discovered.” the Ometnmati 
Commercial very jastly remarks. This 
leat thief, it mary be mentioned, calle his 
big steel “my great calamity” Sere 
euvugh Hat the calamity consisted in 
bis being found vat. 

how, do you think we ongbt to call that 
man 6 thief, of tent be rether « ** great 
calamity ’ And the greatest —— of 
oar pation is that we no longer call « thief 
athief. It is too coarse « word to apply 
to the fine, bh toped gentiewen who do 
the great stealing now days, Bat lam sare 
an unmistakably Lbonest, noble name is « 
better thing to die possessed of than ail 
the bLasely.gotten gains of these elegant 
thieves, Because a0 bonest, noble name 
something one can take into Heaven with 
him. The other be can t. 

Z1G, 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


Ivan Powr In my last I believe I left 
mimany things respecting fashions unsaid 
And if my memory serves me, I promised 
that at no distant day | would supply the 
omiantiou 

The ‘‘no distant day” has arrived, and 
the appointed bour along with it, and in 
the full flash of health and strength I «it 
down, and with my eyes fixed upon ve 
eancy, try to remember where I left off. I 
know I talked of bonnets and dreases and 


cloaks, and mentioned some of the indis. | 


yr items that accompany snch things, 
vat Iam morally certain I left my female 
Awerioan woman only about half clothed, 
and it remains for me to finish her, or lose 
my reputation for a faithfal exp der of 


hair, becense it is in the way, and don't 

t to “do up” with the style that at- 
| teaches to the false. Bat « very few words 
om that bead are sufficient, a¢ bot many 
ladies are likely to offend that way. The 
caprices of fashion have aboat done the 
tases for most people. 

Ope braid turned op from the pape of 
the neok to the crown is the starting-point 
just now. Over this, and beside 1, may 
atraggie five long caris. / irc, recollect— 
neither more or leas, and the longer they 
are the more you will be envied. ‘)n the 
top of the bead may be placed « coronet- 
braid, the broader the better, aud after 
that six Goger-pafls, aod a set of frizetios, 
if you please. If you don't consider them 
Lecuming, a lock of your own hair may be 


neatly ormmped, or, if you are desirous of | 


adopting the * ery latest “the front bair 
may be combed down amoutaly on the fore- 
bead, and scalloped in the way and after 


A LAST TALK. 


( ompe oot ip the garden and walk with me, 

Vi tite the dageer*® whir! te that dreamy tame ; 
See ' the marmnlight «!lwere the sleeping = 

And the weed a « night in June 

o | oaed to de; 

Thie te the leet, imet thu 
Por le morrew & wooer 

And to win you, though [| 





You are pale--or ie It the moonlight’s gleam 
That gives ° 





Lewe, the poet, has « 
Hie hee wen oar by hie poem eweet ; 

And now, at the © moet say farewe 
Ah, bot the Bammer wae fair and fleet. 





Ih) you remet her the gight we met T 
‘ 











ou wore 6 rouge in yrur yelhow bar, 
(leeing my eves, I can sce yet, 

Just ae you etaod on t ¢ 
A flutter of white Cros wi te teet 

A « uetet of buds on your brewer Ah um 
Hut th clon war bever half eo sweet 

Ar it le to-night in my memory 


the manner of « Lime so long ago, few of | 


us cap recollect the beginning of it, and 
which disappeared before the war. Bat 
we are coming back to specie and apte-war 
prices, and it is only just that we should 
bave a few of onr ante war fashions. home 
people I kuew at that ime looked ever #° 
muegh better than they do now, and ponssi- 
bly the fault all lies im the way they dross» 
their hair. It isn't to Le presumed that the 
years that have dunel could have bad 
anything to do with it. 

i forget whether | said anything about 
it in my last or pot—bat if I did the news 
is good enough to repeat 
going to have the neat, tidy, sbort skirt 
again. Already we see wany an elegantly- 
attired lady wearing it, and it is really « 
comfort to wateh her upon the crossings. 
Three yards and a quarter is the cir- 
cumference, and they are to clear the 
mavemont all arvand. No waching slight- 
- at the back, as has been the style 
for even short skirta, bat « full and 

4 ol 





atylen. 
Bat what a commingling of summer, 





the officers couldn't be so eruel-bearted as 
to tear her little property away from the 
lovely wife Eapecially aa the lovely wife 
tore off all her false hair, and chucked a 
sweet babe under each arm, and fell on 
her knees at the officers feet, screeching 

“Ow! me hasband! 

Then sbe carefully laid the sweet babes 
down, so as not to burt ‘em, arranged ber 
aulk dress so it wouldnt moss, and rolled 
up her eyes to Heaven, and toppled over 
in « dead faint. That fuished the bani 
ness. There wasnt a pretensivn of « 
doubt but that the lovely wife « husband 
had been guilty of downright theft on « 
magnificent soale, but there was the an 
gelic wife, there were the sweet babes, 
there were scores of rich friends — thie was 
the fine yentlemans first, very firetest 

bending aside from the path of strict 
rectitude,” and so he received just the 
very lightest — neutence. If he had 
been a poor devil who had stolen «a ban 
dred dollars, he would have been punished 
to the limit of the law. Bat he wase big 
soamp, waa rich, bed rich and powerful 
friends, That made an overwhelming dif. 
ference in the nature of bis sin, 

* T think guineas helps bhing,” says the 

Hat | bavent told you the heat part. 
After this fine gentleman with the angel 
wife and sweet babes had been in prison « 
very few weeks, he was pardoued out, as 
eure as youre alive, and he went back | 
home and retired from active life, aud to 
day hold« up bis head as if be were the 
honestest man tn the Mates, Now, what I 
went to eek te thin Sappose you were de 
soribing this flue mans little transaction to 
anybody, and you wanted to give hia a fit 
ting bame would you call him @ thief, or | 
would you say be was « gentleman whe | 
had been onfortunate in basiness Thats | 
what | want to know. I want to uoder 
stand bow to pat it if | ever have cocamon 
to write about him, you know. It woald 
really be a great satinfaction to me 








wish to have settied in my mind for cer 
tain, now that we are on the sal joot, A 
ious young gentleman belonged to the 
Soune Mens Christian Association. Le 
was very pious indeed. lis father was a 
dootor of divinity. The good young man 
held several positions of trust and high re 
sponsibility, beople Wrusted Lins with their 
whole fortanes, so very responmlle and 
religions he was. 
company which wy rane him = failed, 
after be had pursued his asefal and bopor 


able career with them for many yeara | 


And they failed tn consequence of the lows 
of large same of money which this noble 
young man had taken from them ta the 
coarse of a veries of uninterrupted steal. 
ings which extended over all the yours tn 
which they had employed and honored 
and trusted him. 1 tell you if | hada 
brother, I would rather biew his braima 
out with a pistol in my own hand, (han see 
him live to bave a history like that This 
young man whe was so good and honorable 
had stolen from bis employers at least four 
hundred thonsand dollars ie was a 
young man of the highest sootal position, 
looked up to on all sides, both on bis own 
and bia fathers account. What did they 
do with him? ile had cansed the utter 
ruin of bandreds of poor people, widows, 
wanstresmes, and children, you know 
Lid they send him to the State prison te 
work out, as far as might be, the punimb 
mentof bis wwindlio, and black hypocrisy 

Kless you, no’ Not aly ever land « hugger 
on bom. His father and friends sot to 


work at once and haunted up all the sueooth | 


names in the dictionary, to call the rascal s 
stealing by lu fact, he hads't stolen at 
all, they said He had only taken four 
hundred thousand dollars which belonged 
to his employers and used tin “ onfortu 
nate speculations No stealing at all, you 
see’ His pions father, who preached the 
ten commandments to other people, pub 
lished a letter stating that be was sure his 
~~ wee crary Domestic afiliction had 
turned the young fellow’s head. He tad 
looked sertof wild out of bis eyes, for a 
week or two, bad stzyed ont last night late, 
and came down this morning with bie vest 
buttened wreag. More than all, he badat 
passed ap his plate for the second alice of 
podding, yesterday. Such a» thing had 
never happened before in the young hope 
fule bistery, and ob’ yea, he mauat be 
orary. That® jast the sort of twaddle 
that reverend doctor of divinity who 

the ten commandments to otber 
people, put forth to show that his rascally 
son was crazy. And as | told yoa, nobody 


ever laid a finger on the young fellow to 
punish bim for ail the misery be bad 
caased whose only fault was that 
they bal trusted this vile, hypocritical 


samp. Now I feel worse cut op tu 
mind about this case than any of the 
others, Because you see it looks to me so 
very much lke downright old-fashioned 
thievery. Bat maybe it wasn't Maybe it 
wes only an “unfortunate speculation.” 
Maybe it was Bat I think, somebow, I'd 
rather be dead than be that pious young 
man. His anfortunate insanity took sack 
a qoeer form, you tee 

Another fellow, in « bank, who has lately 
ds fanited to the tuue of « good many thoa- 
sand dollars’ teal, remarks as follows 








Aud the other day the | 


t and winter fabrics do our fashion. 
able promenades present! And what won 
der, with all these dreamy delicious days, 
the soft hary ——_ the mild, half. 
reluctant sunshine, gontle breezes that 
toy with waving feathers and straying 
curls, and tonch with a ruddier glow the 
youthfal cheek! How happy every one 
aeons! 

Verily | wish it conld be antamn and 
Indian summer every blessed month of 
the whole twelve. And yet what incon 
gruities of dreas! The stately creature 
jast passing certainly observes the *' varied 
changes,” and costamen herself to the 
month, weather or no weather. Jnst the 
outfit for October late, or November early. 
Khe has strnck « nice balance, and the 
moat faxtidions atiokler for * everything 
in ite season” oonld not change for the 
better an item of that autamn outfit. Even 
the little Cashmere jacket, beaded in fan 
cifal design, seems a sort of mediator be 
tween sammers heat and winter's cold ; 
the russet leaves and rich dark colors of 
the flowers upon the velvet trimmed hat, 
with its floating loopa of bine ribbon, nod 
as it were « gracefal good-bye to the glories 
of the past, mingled with a happy, loving 
malate to the futare, and settle back in 
grateful acknowledgment of a satisfied 
present 

Kut here comes one who certainly hes 
forgotten that yesterday was not the fourth 
of daly! Else why ventare ont m a piyne 
ean and sammer colors’ And a L live, 
here, right beside me, flatters a stont lady 
in grenadine. Cold’ Of course net’ All 
grenadine dresses are lined with milk, and 
anyway the little striped wrap carried over 
her left arm oan give whatever protection 
ia reqaired. Bat she i fias/ione/le— there 
in no denying that. That dress, with its 
elaborate trimming, was new only a little 
time ago, the eur and a«tyle are unap 


proachable and irreproachable, and there | 


in little fear that the cost of it did pot 
supply the theme for a nice little roatri 


| montal dialogue 
| There are one or two more follows, | 
| whose proper tithe and character I could | pouses, 


She glances tm at the great furnishing 
however, and eves the winter 
fabrics with an intensity that evidences a 
settiod purpose. No one can tell what 
hopes, fears, and dark designs may be 
struggling tu that ample bosom. 

Hat whet in thee «8 far-trimmed cloak, 
and the very heaviest of woollen anita! 
All easily understood ; this stylish creatur: 
hes already prepared ber winter ontfit 
| She twone of those thrifty ones who take 
| time by the foreloek, and are always ready 
| for any emergency. 

{ And so they go 

hivery description of dress, and every 
seneon in re presented 

And how well up every one ia in those 
litte feminine subterfages that go so far to 
| ward making 4 feel perfectly satiated 

with ourselves, The lady properly olad, 
| would, doubtiess pass you with a aweet 
| smile and frendly nod of recognition, with 
| never a word about the weather. The one 
| in grenadine would laughingly declare the 

day glorious, only a little, just a little, too 
| warm and sanny (wth a slight shiver), 
while the feminine tm fur woulda exclaim 
at once upon the obilliness of the atmos 
poere, end regret that she had not on ber 
maf and boa. At the same time she 
wipes a lithe moisture from her brow that 
surprisingly resembles perspiration. 

Well ‘There ts bo barm to tt, as Tam 
aware of the dear lithe creatares feel 
perfectly sincere, and never once tm 
aqine they are trying to decetve theamsel ves 
or anybody else * 

Bat to be «a woman, necessitates the 
wearing of a buekie on your back, thin 
mo Reo No modest little 
bat a huge bnekle, that oan be seen with 
the naked eye at the distance of tive blocks 
An tydieed! Suche, with huge heads 
muoiwies or ephyns orif you dont like 
those, there are beads of horses, and Al 
derny cows, horns and all, And there are 
backies representing the garden of Eden, 


slide of gold, 


with the life-like figures of oar first pa. | 


reuta, walking aboat, deeply interested in 
some exciting sabject of the day They 
may be diseunsing the fashions for aught 
Tkoow. And then there are backles with 
* Moses in the buirushes,” And the beauty 
of these buckles chiefly consist in the fact 
that the child Moses w alout the size of 
an ordinary three months baby. I way 


exaggerate a iii, but 1 dont mean to. | 
| There are many other fancifal devices | 


from which to choose, but those mentioned 
will serve as specimens 
frank and honest, | dont believe backles 
will be worn ferever. Letpect some day 
before long to go unsuspectingly oat, and 
walk the whole length of Unsten Square 
from Fifth Avenue Hotel to Poarteenth 


street and meet never a backle om the way | 


t fud that everything im the shape of 
Duckles have 
Folted thelr tents Mike the Arabs, 
Aral (Gh Uy stolet away 
By the ways, dai I net predict, all along 
with the other 
abominable fashion of bailding the hair 
up imo a wooderfal structure op the top 
of the head, leaving thereby a length of 
neck that would shame an ostrich or a 
dromedary, must be modified ? 
Of course 1 did, aod they have modi- 
, fled it witha vengeance 0 be fasbion 
, able, you must net have mach aefwral 


Though to be | 


svothaayers, that the | 


k d The little, dainty- 
footed feminine will, as before, carry the 
fashion to extremes; bat those whom 
natare has given a larger understanding 
will doubtless err a little the other way, 
land as in everything else the average will 
be right. In boots nothing very new is 
seen, except that the toes are broader. 
This makes a more comfortable boot, bat 
not nearly so pretty a one. French kid, 
battoned high, with double sole, ix the 
regulation boot for street wear 

Gloves, for the street, are in the dark, 
antamn colors. Brown, steel-color and 
black leading. For wuine, pale lemon 
and rose tints have usu the place of 
white, Opera cloaks, and all wraps for 
evening wear, Lave also undergoue the 
same change. pale tints of orange, blue, 
rose aud pearl being now the popular 
fancy. Tbe Dolman wrap, with its large, 
tlowing sleeves, has, for some reason, se- 
cured a firm foothold in public favor; no 
one thinks it pretty, yet every one wears 








ob for « phange this “on. 

to Lope ranuy change OLIVE KING. 

Why Husbands Should Make Confi- 
dants of Their Wives. 


KY DAISY BURNS. 


Hlenry Hart and George Gwynn are 
best door 
land bave families, Henry ia fast becom 
but George climbs ap slowly, 
and why’ ‘The world attributes it to his 
lextravagant wife. [tis trae Mes. Giwyon 
| dresses more than Mre Hart; not because 
| the latter cares any lexs for dress than the 

former does bat because Mra. Hart 

knows exactly what her busband’s finan 
[eval state is, Not ouly his hopes, his 
pleasures, are laid before ber; but she 
When a business 


ing rieh 


| alee shares his tronbles. 





wife; sometimes, perhaps, she sees a way 
| to dispel the care altogether, or if not, the 
trouble seems lighter to him. If she wants 
| a new dress she says to her husband 

| * Menry, | mast have a new dress ; how 
| much money can you spare me?” and he 
replion 


| ** Well, wife, | cannot let yon have more | 


than $25. Money is scarce pow, and 
need every dollar to pay off the bill for my 
last lot of goods.” So Mrs. Hart gets a 


| €25 dreas knowing jast what she must pay | 


for it 
Bat Mrs. Gwynn is kept in ignorance of 

| her husband « business; she knows nothing 
of bis tronbles apd trials, all ie kept fron 
jher and she thinks she can gratify ber 
taste for dreas now, jast aa she did when a 
| gurl. If she deswes a new dress she says 
| “George, | want a new dress to-day ” 
| ‘Then he saya: ** Very weil, get it; ' bat 
}be says nothing of that heavy bill jast 
j sent for his drugs, nor of the grocery bill 
jto be paid, nor does he tell her he only 
bas thirty dollars io his pocket. And 
jin it a wonder his wife purchases « milk 
with suitable trimmings ’ No, but when 
| the bull 16 handed to George of #75 or 8100 
| be thinks his wife is so extravagant. How 
j should she know how much to pay for her 
|} dress? She doesn't koow that balf her 
wardrobe i« credited, She is anconscions 
of the heavy debts ponring in upon ber 
husband. Aod soit is with most women 

There are very few wives who will know- 
ingly weigh thetr husbands down by ex- 
travagance. Men indulge their wives’ fan- 
cies without letung them know the ditt- 
| culty ander which they are indulged, and 
then when rain comes the world saya, 
| ** Has wife's extravagance rained biw 

if a man tells his wife bis business cares 

and troubles sie will belp to smoothe them 
down, aud make over ber old dresses, and 
perhaps do without her new bonnet; bat 
j if he keeps bis. cares and troubles in bis 


own bosom bow can she help bia’ How | 


does she hnow the new milk cant be paid 
for’ If husbands will make /riends of 
their wives, they will soon see the differ- 


ence, 
=—_— 


Good Manners. 

Says a modern writer—if good manners 
are not to die out amongst as, reverence 
mauat be restored. The old must be honored, 
the weak mast be considered, the illus- 
trivas must be deferred to, and, most of 
all, women mast be respected. Women 
have the matter in their own hands. They 
can compel wen to be well-mannered . and 
men whe know how to bebave with polite- 
ness to women, will end by behaving with 
politeness toward each other. Hanteur 
| always implies want of consideration for 
others, and is therefure no part of polite- 
ness, save when indeed an impertinence 
has to be quietly but effectively resented. 
If we were asked to name the word which 
embodies female politeness, we shoul i 
name ** gTachousness, - 

Women should be gracions, graciousness 
|e their Lappy mediam between coldness 
} aud familiarity, as self-respect is that of 
men between arrogance and downright 
radeness. Vrobably there can be no trae 
politeness where there is no humility, 
, either real or well-assumed. In a self- 
making age we cannot be surprised at 


we are really | 


it, aud, consequently, there is little reason | 


neighbors; both are married | 


care oppresses bim, be confides in hia | 


Liew the viele cry, an! the deep haasoon 


Seems solting oat (nu ite amabertemtne 
Some: serrowtul memery The tame 

Ie the amideet one 1] have ewer know? 
‘ ie it sn we ~t part te-nigt 


Phat the musk sowms so aad? Alt 
b are wooping, Lave, and your lipe an « 
« wave of Itfe are a myrtery. 
i Love, with ale eotru 


ihat in coming years I ehall not forget 
r waeutitul face and the dream | Loew, 
And memory always will bold regret 
| 1 ehall etand by the seas ae we etand to-nigh’, 
Ave think of the Summer whuse bloesoime died, 
When the (roste of fate teil chili and white 
Un the fairest dower of the Sunmer-tide, 
| They are calling von, Muat I let you got 
Murt | say good-hye, aud wo my way 7 
If we must part, it le better so 
tioml-bye's euch @ sorrowiul word to may ! 
Give me, my darling, one last ewoet kine 
So we kiss our dear ones, and see them div 
But death hokls ao parting so aad as this; 
(rod bless you, and keep you —aad so—guod-lye. 


—- 


OBSERVATIONS. 
BY MAX ADELER. 


{ Kelitore will please bear in miod that the fol- 
lowing Observations by Max Adeler, in common 
with the other original contents of Tug Poe, 
are copyrighted, We give this notice on account 
of the constant “ appropriation” of Max Adeler's 
articles, without the requisite credit being given 
onl to the writer or the paper,—.Au, Sat, Kove, 
‘vet, 





Those persons who want to know pre 
cisely bow a mocking-bird sings, may as- 
certain by reading the following, which 
an eminent nataralist presents as the song 
of the bird : 

“ Zororozorere7°40z070207.020—zirrba 
ding —--Herezezezeze rez ere zezeze 2eZezeze 
cowar ho dze hoi—Hi gai gai gai gai gai 
gai gai gai gai gai gai gai guei gai —Cori- 
cor drio dzto pi.” 

As a matter of course, after this our rea- 
ders need not go to the expense of baying 
mocking birds when they want music. 
Whenever a man feels as if he would bike 
to have his soul thrilled with the warbling 
cadences of nature's sweetest feathered 
songster, all he has to do is to take a copy 
|of this article in bis hand and go ont on 
| the back steps and say over the above. 
| The resemblance to the song of the mock- 
| ing-bird will be found to be so srtonishing 
that mostof the neighbors will probably 
load up their shot-guns at once and start 
ont with the intent to secure the game 
We are not mach of a sportanian ourselves, 
but if anything could induce ns to empty 
ja couple of handfals of bullets into a 
| musket and bombard a fellow-croature, it 

would be the freqnent repetition of that 

song of the mocking-bird by the man nexi 
| door. We conld blow off the legs of such 
a warbler without a qaalm of conscience, 
and then go to his funeral with joy. 


When Walsingham studied medicine a 
great deal of difficulty was experienced in 
| procuring dead bodies for dissection ; and 
| the students at his college used to make 

forays upon the cemeteries at night for 
the purpose of maintaining the supply. 
One day they heard of the interment of a 
| person who died of a mysterious malady,and 
they determined to resurrect the remains. 
That night Walsingham end his friends 
started out without # lantern, but with 
| plenty of spades and shovels, When they 
came to the place and saw the white mar- 
ble tomlstones, they climbed over the 
| fence, and after awhile found a spot 
j where the earth was apparently fresh. 
| Then they began to dig. They dag for 
| 








two Lours and went down about twenty- 
four feet. After they had excavated a big 
; enough bole to make a couple of cellars 
and a rifle-pit, without finding the body, 
| they concluded that they must have been at 
work at the wrong spot. They picked out an- 
| other place where the ground had just 
| been uptaroed — and after nearly bursting 
| a bluod-veasel apiece and getting out a few 
hundred tous of dirt, they knocked off, and 
hoe they sat down on the edge of the hole to 
| rest acd to wipe off the perapiration, they 
| expressed their astonishment at the 
wearcity of bodies in that particalar bury- 
| ing-ground. It was getting on toward 
| moruing then, but they determined to try 
once more, Just ax they bad removed the 
first shovelful of earth, Walsingham, who 
| bad been wandering around the place 
| meanwhile, suddenly said, in a mournful 
voice 
** Boys, I think we had better go home 
pow 


** Why What for?” they asked. 

“Well, I think anyhow we'd better 
knock off now on account of various 
thitpes 


“What d’ you wean? What d’ you 
want to go home for?” asked the crowd. 

“Well,” said Walsingham, ‘I think it 
would be judicious for several reasons, but 
principally becanse weve been 
|} around bere all night in a marble yard!” 

Then they did go bome. They had 
gotten over the wrong fence, the ceme- 
tery being a few steps further down the 
road. The wernbers of the class who 
went out right after breakfast to see how 
jthe ruins looked by daylight, said that 
while the owner of the marble-yard did 
not invent any vew kind of swearing when 


| be came to business, he infused into the | 


old variety a very unusual and pictaresqae 
| energy. 

| Gillingham was in Williamsport the 
jother day, and while attending to his 
| business there he had a strong premoni- 
tion that something was the matter at 
home, so in order to satisfy himself, he 
determined to run down to Philadelphia in 
} the next train. In the meantime bis 
| mother-in-law sent him a dispateb to this 


eflect ‘ Avotner daughter has just ar- 
| rived. Hannab is poorly; come bome at 
onee.” The lines were down, however, 


| and the di«patch was beld over, and mean- 

while Gilliugham arrived home, and found 
| his wife dommg pretty well, and the nurse 
fumbling around with an infant a day old. 
After staying twenty-four hours, and find- 
ing that everybody was tolerably com- 
| fortable, be retarned to Williamsport witb- 
jout anything being said about the dis- 


rootin’ | 


[Nev. 1, 1873. 


“Apvotber dengbter bas just arrived 
Hannah is poorly; come home at once.” 
Gillingham was amazed and bewildered. 
He idp't understand it. Daughters ap- 

to him to be getting entirely too 
thick. He walked the floor of bis room all 
night trying to get the hang of the thing, 
|and the more he considered the subject 
the more he became alarmed at the extra 
| ordinary occurrence. He took the early 
train for the city, and daring the journey 
was in & condition of frantic bewilder-. 
ment. When he arrived he jamped in a 
cab, drove foriously to the house and 
| seared his mother-in-law into convulsions 
by rushing in in a frenzy, and demanding 
what on earth bad happened. He was 
greatly relieved to find that there were no 
twins in the nursery, and to learn how the 
mistake occurred. But he is looking now 
for the telegraph operator who changed 
the date of that dixpatehb. Gillingham ix 
| anxious to meet him. He wants to see him 
abvut something. 


We observe in the pepers the effort of a 
young poet, who has addressed some lines 
**To My Broken Lute.” He observes : 


tnes= that lay in thy strings 

more, my beaatifal late. * 
ee, which in my memory sings 

Thy accents are silent and mmaudible, mate.” 








We do not profess to know much about 
Intes, but it seoms to us that a Inte which 
is silent, inaudible and mute must be one 
lof the very qnietest kind of Intes. We 
|} can imagine nothing that woald be less 
likely to make a poise under any circum. 
stances; and thix we regard as extremely 
fortunate, for if the poet thrammed no 
| better music out of the catgnt than he jerks 
ont of his immortal soul n be sings on 
| paper, he must have been sufficiently a 
| nuisance in his neighborhood to depre 
| ciate the surrounding property at least 3% 
per cent. We suppose, however, he will 
save up now and try to buy a new lute. 
We advise him not to. From the estimate 
of his gifts which we have been able to 
make, we should jadge that he wonld 
abine brightest as a ormer on the ac- 
| cordeon. We would have suggested cym- 
bals, bat it requires brains to play them 
properly. 

—A correspondent writes to us as fol- 
lows: ‘I see that some of the papers 
are again discussing whether Washington 
was a Virginian or a Marylander, Oan 
you tell me?” In copsidering this sub- 
ject, it seems to us of the first import- 
ance to determine where the immortal 
Father of his country was born. A man 
who is born in Tascaloosa or Oshkosh, for 
instance, would not be a Virginian; nor 
would a woman, born in cither of these 
places, or in Mauch Chunk or France. If 
it can be demonstrated, therefore, that 
Washivgton'’s birth occurred in either of 
the localities named, we may decide that 
he was vota Virginian. And it is equally 
trne that if be was born in Blairsville, 
Indiana, or on Pike's Peak, he was nota 
Marylander. We were not present at any 
of these places at the time of his birth, 
and copseynently we cannot speak with any 
degree of positiveness concerning the mat- 
ter. Bot his parents, we believe, were 
somewhere near when he was born, and 
they may be able, perhaps, to remember 
where it was. Oar correspondent had 
| better write to them about it, enclosing 
postage-stamps for a reply. We have no 
| objection to our name being used. These 
momentous questions ought to be settled, 
if it costs the coantry two dollara’ worth 
of postage stamps a year, We are per- 
fectly reckless when we are hantipg up in 
telligence npon subjects which convalse 
the uation with excitement. 





—Onar neighbor, Kredbary, after be had 
gotten in bed the other night, remembered 
that he had left bia watch in the sitting- 
room on the first floédr. He accordingly 
rose, and lighting a candle end, he went 
down-stairs. He had no candlestick, and 
as he conldn't find his watch imme- 
diately, he wanted to stand the candle 
somewhere while he moved the papers 
from the table to look for it. Jast then 
he saw Lis gun standing iu the corner, and 
he placed the candle in the muzzle of that. 
lt was a home-made candle, and of course 
much less in diameter than the gun-barrel , 
so when Bradbury let go, the candle snd- 
denly disappeared. For a mwoment there 
was impenetrable darkness. Then a tre- 
mendous explosion was beard, and in the 
gleam of the discharge Bradbury could see 
that firearm dancing aronnd the room in 
the most extraordinary manner. Two 
seoonds later a wild, tauearthly scream 
came from Mrs. Bradbury's bed-room 
overhead. Bradbury rushed up to ascer- 
tain what was the matter. He found his 
cherished spouse rolling over the floor with 
a handful of bird-shot in her left leg, while 
the ceiling over the bed was perforated 
with small holes, The charge hed come 
thrungh the floor, through the bed, and 
settled in the ceiling, and in Mra. Brad- 
bary's left leg. When Mrs. Bradbury is 
able to walk without her crutches, abe will 
go down-stairs berself at night when any- 
thing is wanted. She says Bradbury 
| fuol enongh to put the light in a barrel of 
| gunpowder if he is left to himself. 


We are somewhat reluctant to give 


| our opinion apon the question, lately dis- 
| cussed so generally, whether the President 
| should or should not use the forty-four 
willions of reserved greenbacks. We do 
not profess to bave a very profound kaoow- 
ledge of finance, and we cannot say pre- 
cisely what the duty of the President ts in 
| the matter. Bat we have a very distinct 
| idea of the course which we would parsue 
\if we had forty-four millions of green- 
backs in reserve. We are certain that we 
should have a mysterious impulse to cirea- 
late them. Not all at once; not suddenly, 
bat gradually, as we wanted « shirt collar, 
suspenders, socks, and such things. Per- 
baps it is not necessary to say that we bave 
not the amonnt at hand at present, and are 
therefore anable to give practical effect to 
| our theories of political economy ; bat we 
wention it at any rate, merely as a matter 

of public interest. Any one who bas an odd 
forty-four willions that is not in use will 
be given lessons in the art of circulating 
currency by calling at this office with the 
money in his pocket. 


—If it is trae as Prof. Huxley says, that 
| the world is daily growing lighter, so that, 
soopver or later, ite momentam 
apace will be lost, it becomes a matter of 
importance to do all we can to check the 
decrease. Here we are digging coal out 
of the mines and excavating cellars and 
carting dirt away, and boring tannels with 
| an insane disregard of the fact that we are 
hastening the day when we shall lose our 
momentum. People bad « great deal 
better be endeavoring to collect things to 
| add to the world’s weight than to be rob- 
| bing it of its avoirdapois, There ongtit 
| to be an act of Congress to prevent boys 
| from throwing stones apd to forbid bal- 
llooning unless every wronaat deposits 
| pig iron to the amoant of his own weight 





Py with so wuch self-asseruen and | peteh, bis mother-in-law supposing of | before he leaves. We were never present 


| SO mnod aggressiveness. We can bat wait 
| for the time when the process will be com- 
| plete, and the individual will be well-bred 


course that he had received it. The day 
after his arrival the lines were fixed, and 
| that might be received a dispatch from the 


| when apy world lost its momentam, bat it 


| is easy to conceive that it must be a terri- 
| ble thing, particularly as there is no place 


| enough once more to recognize bis own | telegraph office dated that very dey, and | on the outside where we can go and 


‘ inalg nificance. 


| conveying the following intelligence : 


while we give it a shove to start it again. 
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THE EMPTY CRADLE. 


BY MAGGIE 1, SULLIVAN BURKE, 


Standing silent, empty, lone'y, 
Tleeled by no antious eye, 

It te bett te ehadowe only, 
Where the shadows deepest lic 

Father shudders a* he lifts I 
Mother cannot bear the sight | 

"Tie not heavy, baby's cradie, 
Allie reets not ther® to-night 


Take tt 
Lawwp the enowy cortains wide, 
Raise thy head, beart-braken mourner, 
Dash those hopetose tears aside ; 
Lat the stars serene and holy, 
New haptim that couch with light, 
Por above ite piliew lowly, 
Allie sings with Gd to-night, 


trom the darkened cornet, 


‘True the many hopes thoa'¥t cherished 
That so seon an end have found, 
Like a temple newly perished 
Leave their fragments ecattered round ; 
But up there “a honse eternal,” 
Holds new hopes, sepremely bright ; 
For, amid ite joys sapernal, 
Allie waite tor thee to-night. 


—_—-— 


JESSIE DALE. 
The Conductor's Danghter : 


The Plot Agaipst the Pennsylvania Railroad. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Exq., 


ST. LeogR’s Love,” ** RAVENS- 
SKALE, THE scour,” “ao 
NES Aran,” ETO. 


AUTHOR oF 
woop,” ** 


CHAPTER XIV. 
MARBURY'S DUPLICITY. 

The person who had fired the shot that 
had so startled Cecil Parnell and the ooou- 
pants of Stowell Dale's parior, vas no other 
than Mr. Jay Marbury. 


— ---4--- 


| 
goid-room of excitementsa and cares, and | warded. As to trouble to any of us arising 


he kept the door closed to all bat strictly 
** business” thought«. 


He would probably die in harness, schem- | 


ing up to the last moment 
| ach was Helmont Matthewson, the man 
| whose wind bad lately conceived two ideas 
| of personal enrichment that far surpassed 
jamy of his former achievements. The 
| first was to grasp the control of a gigantic 
j and immensely wealthy corporation, and 
| Use its power to his own glory ; the second 

to make his almost imbecile son the hus 
| band of the heiress of an estate of mil- 


| hona, and then institute himeelf or 
j of at Very carefully had he p is 
| plans for the first yw —k them 
| well to bimeelf, aod bung the 

m would be 


thought of what a sense 
| cansed when he chose at last to display hie 
| ay 
In > socend entergete So Dad pees 
pered exceedingly up to the period of the 
escape of Beatrice Rowland from his 
| power. He bad pleased himself greatly 
with the contemplation of the prospect 
|} bus son wedded to the beautifal woman 
| whose pdseessions would be so vast, and 
his own hand directing all. 

“To think,” continued Matthewson, 
| after Marbury bad ejaculated that compla 
cent * Ab!” ** to think that she should slip 
away just at this time! It is strange, 
Marbury, that with the means at your 
| Command you have not obtained a clue to 
her whe ta. She has no friends in 
Philadelphia, and as sbe surely went there, 
I cannot conceive bow it is that abe has so 


utter! ey ge 
= Well, r. Matthewson, I do not give 


ber up yet,” said Jay Marbary, with no 
evidence of his deceit in his tones or 
countenance. ‘‘I can find her in that 
city if any one can. You believe that?” 

** Oe! y Ido. I know your ability, 
Marbury, and as I intend to reward you 
maunificently —" 

‘Speak not of that,” interrupted the 
trickster, with effasion. ‘‘I know your 








He did it more ont of mere w 
than with any definite and im ob- 
ject. He bad played the spy upon Ceoil's 
movements since the latter had taken up 
his quarters in Green street, and at last 
had become convinced that it was indeed 
the ductor's daughter that drew the 


Aint. 








young man there. 

Marbury said nothing to Cecil about the 
matter, bat he decidedly wished that his 
youthful confederate would bave nothing 
to do with the Dales. Something unfortu- 
nate might result from it. 

He knew that Cecil was self-willed and 
indolently obstinate when he became in- 
terested in any matter, and that if the 
charms of Jessie Dale had touched his 
heart it would be useless to suggest a dis- 
continuance of his regard for ber. 

The evening that Cecil bad called on 
Stowell Dale, Marbury rather by chance 
than intention passed the house. It was 
the bour the young wan was lingering at 
the window 

Marbury, from the opposite side of the 
street, gazing interestealy acrows to the 
house from which Beatrice Kowland had 
been abducted, saw and recognized the 
love-sick Cecil! 

“If that isn t Parnell!" he exclaimed to 
himeelf, ‘*‘ watching at that window like 
an ejected spirit at the gates of Paradine! 
Next he will be finding his way in, and 
then some one will recognize him as that 
treacherous Annabel. It may work us 
danger. 1 will startle you a little, my fine 
fellow, that you may be set to thinking 
about something besides that simple girl. 

He drew a swall pocket-pistol from bis 
person, and fired high over Cecil's bead. 

Hastenipg to the West lhiladelpbia 
depot, after having fired that wanton shot 
that soalarmed Cecil Parne!! and the happy 
lovers, Jay Marbury was svon speeding on 
his way to New York 

Arriving there, he took up his quarters 
for the remainder of the vigbt at a Inxn 
rious hotel, rising to partake of a private 
breakfast in the company of one of bis 
associates. ‘Then parting from his friend, 
though the hour was yet early for the ob- 
ject be bad in view, be songht the oflive of 
Kelmont Matthewson. It was in a ceutral 
location, of unpretentious appearance ex- 
ternally, for one of such extravagant tastes 
as its opulent oocupant, but furnished 
most lnxurivusly—a very boudoir of busi 
ness in faot. 

They met--the wealthy corruptionist and 
wis well-paid and trusted agent 

“Well,” said Belmont Matthewson, 
calwly, yet with great inward agitation, 
“have you foand her?” 

Jay Marbury gave an ominous shake of 
his head. 

** Heavens |" exclaimed his superior, not 
saspecting that Marbury had lied. ‘Can 


Re ty already. 

** It shall be exceeded in this case if you 
continue to serve me faithfally.” 

** The person of Beatrice Rowland mast 
be very valuable to you,” observed Mar 
bury. 

**As the representative of the Day es- 
tate you may well think so.” 

Marbury mused a few moments before 
he ventured to ask a question that he was 
greatly interested in. 

Making op his mind to hazard the in- 
quiry, he said—- 

“She was formerly known aa your 
daugbter, Mr. Matthewson ; may I ask why 
you ever permitted her to bear, nominally, 
that relationship to you?” 

Matthewson frowxved , but his brow soon 
cleared. 

**I found her when she was a little 
child, Marbary ; she must be something to 
me. Daughter was the most convenient 
term.” 

‘“*And you only recently—or compara. 
tively so- discovered that she was heiress 
to this estate?” 

** Not a great while ago—jast after that 
troublesome Rowland pretended to marry 
her.” 

** Did be marry ber?” 

‘*I will be frank with you, Marbary ; 
en. 

‘How fortunate that he is dead.” 

“It is exceedingly fortunate. If he 
were alive our cake would be dough, sure 
enongh.” 

Belmont Matthewson gave no sign of 
guilty emotion as he spoke these worda ; 
yet the memory of a crime must bave 
oowe vividly up before him 

** Never mind referring to Rowland,” be 
said with slight impatience, *‘* I have per- 
mitted Beatrice to retain bis nawe, and 
that is all I care to be reminded of him. He 
was an obstinate and impertinent fellow ; 
but he bas gone under, and we shall never 
be troubled by him again, And yet—”" 

Ile pansed. 

** And yet what?” asked Marbury. 

‘It was a good thing that he dui come 
upon the scene, for it was through some 
words that I canght from him, that I was 
first strack with the possibility that Boa 
trice was the very individual advertined 
for as the rightful claimant of the estate.’ 

“And then you commenced in yestiga- 
tions ” 

‘** Yes, very quietly and carefully until 
at last I have in my possession the mount 
ample proof of what I seek. The testi- 
mony of one or two living witnesses is all 
that is at the furthest needed to substan- 
tiate the claim we Lope to make. It woukd 
not be absolutely necessary to obtain other 
than documentary evidence, but there is 
one person—a« quedroon--what ails you, 
Marbury?" 





it be that we have lost her? Have yon 
searched the city thoroughly ? employed | 
every means to recover her precious per- | 
son? I tell you, Marbury, that she mst | 
be found. She is a prize worth more to | 
us than I have fully intimated to you be- 
fore. Only yesterday | obtained such fur- 
ther evidence of her identity as would 
satixfy any court—should it become neces- 
sary to have close deslings with one, ax | 
trust we sball not have—of Beatrice Kow- 
land's just claim to one of the finest estates 
in America.” 

** Ab!” remarked Jay Marbury in intense 
fatisfaction; aud Belmont Matthewson, | 
shrewd and sharp as he was, failed to | 
catch the eager, triumphant expression of 
the former's countenance. 

Let us present Belmont Matthewsun 
more fully to the reader. A tall, finely- 
formed man he was, with a cold, white, 
passionless face—one whose wental power 
and activity rarcly became demonstrative. | 
To look upon bim, you would pot suspect 
what capacity for work lay hidden ander | 
that calm exterior. From his cheek every 
Lae of health had gone, and he seewed | 
like one who, having been used to inces 
sant thought and labor, still kept bimnelf | 
up to bis standard of exertion, though his 
physical system was rapidly failing. He | 

ave no attention to this fact, however. 

‘he great and all-absorbing passion of 
his life was gain—repacions, remorseless 
sohemer and plotter as be was. He loved 
gold, it is true, bat he cared less for that 
than for the satisfaction that he obtained 
when be knew that his plans and plots bad 
Pp . He had no need of further 
wealth, yet he was as keen in pursnit of it 
as be was when, abanjoning his original 











| now be permitted to 


cah 


**A quadroon, you say?” 

“Yes; an intelligent woman, whose 
mother was the nurse of the infant Bea- 
trice; and who herself for many years 
was a slave in the Day family. She will 
ive evidence in the 
courts, and can supply any fragmentary 
proofs needed to convince doubters of the 
jastness of the claim we will make in be- 
half of Beatrice. Lattle tid bits of testi- 
mony, you know, Marbury, which yo very 
far to convince disinterested persona of 
the truth. Of course this quadroon never 
knew the child now grown to be a woman, 
but her mother did, and there bas been 
much talk between them abont their lost 
young mistress. She would be apt to know 
much. You understand, Marbury? We 


** Yes, yos,” responded that individaal 
rather abstractedly, for while Belmont 
Matthewson had been addressing him, he 
had been ejaculating mentally thas 
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undertakings, I do not prehend much. 


| She is a woman, and w 


| story. Besides, I find that a vital secret, 
that I feared she had herself of, 
is intact in my own possession. And vow, 


+. morning, Marbary, I must be going. 


yoo eay information you may peod regatd 
ing matters in common.” 


Matthewson left him. 


vacated by his superior, ‘‘ The strongest 
man has weak ta—and Matthewson, 
hard as iron and cold as ice to others, ao 
tually warms to me, 


to millions, to win, it is only natural that I 
should look upon the thonaands he will pay 
me as contemptible. 
not mine yet. miust be cantious but ac 
tive.” 


He stepped to the door coumunicating 
with the onter office, and called 

** Sherwin.” 

** Sir?” responded the seoretary. 

**Tols way, if you please. 1 wish to 
speak with you.” 

The young man entered. 

**Oan you leave Gibbous in charge for a 
time?” inquired ayy 

** We are busy— but if there is anything 
important, I can sbsent myself.” 

"There is something ecry important, 
Sherwin. I want you to go with me to my 
hotei, immediately.” 

**T am ready, sir,” said the young man, 
with alacrity. 

First giving a few directions to (ib 
bons, Sherwin pat on his hat, and be and 
Marbury were soon in a private parlor of 
the hotel. 

Jay Marbury was very cautious in intro 
dacing the subject that occupied bis mind. 
He svunded the secretary in every wag ; 
and came to the conclusion to risk all and 
trust him. 

** Matthewson has a 
just now,” he remark 
airoumlocution. 

Sherwin smiled and shragged his shoul- 


rs, 
‘He usually has, I believe,” he ob- 
nerved, 
particularly 


‘* Something 
said Marbury. 

** Might I inquire its nature?” 

* All that I oan say ia, that if snocessful 
it will give him control of an immeuse sam 
of money, amounting to millions. Le haa 
employed me to assist bim—and I in turn, 
would like to employ yeu.” 

** Me /° exclaimed the young man, 

*“Would you like to help me make a 
a clean sweep of the stakes?" 

**Bat how? Ido not understand you.” 

The wily villain was already sure of his 
man, and so he said 

“ff give you such a chance to fill your 

ets as even Belmont Matthewson 
would not offer you. I will be explicit 
with you. Tintend to take the wind out 
of our employer's sailx, and in a way of 
which he cannot complain--all's fair in 
love and war, you know. You have seon 
the lady known as Mra, Beatrice howland, 
Sherwin ?” 

** You,” said Sherwin, in wonder. 

“‘Bhe is the heiress to the extate Mat 
thewson bas lately beoome interested in.” 

* Bat it is said she is to marry Mr. 
Mattbewson's son.” 

“So it was plauned, with what object 
you need not to be told. lint the lady re 
warded the weasure with extreme distaste, 


retty scheme afoot 
, after considerable 


prominiug,” 


fled from our employer's house, 

** Well?” 

** le offers me, to restore her to him, a 
sum of money that I will uot nawe for 
fear of exciting incredality in niy rtate- 
ment. I Aare found Mra Rowland, Sher 
win, but I have not informed Matthewson 
of the fact.” 

Marbary winked ox prossively 
panion understood bina 


His com- 


private papers, to which as his secretary 
you have access, a packet labelled * docu 
ments of the Day estate,’ the san.e being 
the proofs of the identity of Mrx. Kow 
land with this missing heiress. Por that 
service I will pay you one bundred thea 
sand dollars, Do you agree to attempt it? 
* And what do you purpose doing then 7’ 
inquired Sherwin, not sostantly committing 
himaelf. 

“Tintend to marry the lady. You see 
the game isin my own hands, Close in 
with my offer, Sherwin; you will never 
get a better ove, and it is getting time for 
as to leave Matihowson's employ anylow .’ 
After considerable haggling, with the 
object of making even « better bargain 
and securing a firm bold upon Marluary in 
case he should attempt t repudiate his 
offer after the work was done, Sherwin 
surrendered himself to the compact 

Jay Marbury pictared to him the facts 
of the promising matter, which even with 
out color, were glowing enough, and the 
young man, having no scruples on »ccount 
of the cheracter of the transaction to 
overcome, forsook bia hitherto valued em- 
ployer at once. 


best. Belmont Mattbewson had always 
been generous, but Jay Marbury was 
princely. 


** Bat Leannot obtain the papers for a 
day or tw> yet,” said Sherwin, * perhaps 
not for a much longer time, for it is only 
on certain occasions that Mr. Matthewsou 
takes me to bis residence to assiat bins in 





**Can it be that Lacy the quadroon is 
from the Day family’ If so, the fact may 
come out between her and my lovely pri 
soner, and on the strength of devotion to | 
one who would bave been ber mistress, 
Lucy may be prevailed apon to aid Mra. 
Rowland to escape. I mast, if possible, se 
cure these proofs, and hurry back to/| 
Philadelphia, or the bird will bave flown.” | 

“The quadroon, Marbary? what of 
her?” questioned Mr. Matthewson, some 
what sharply, not having forgotten the 
surprise his companion had manifested to 
hear that term used. 

*“T bave a quadroon in my service in | 
Philadelphia,” answered Marbury, speak- 
ing truthfully, because he thought there | 








was no necessity to prevaricate, ‘and it | 


the transaction of his particularly private | 
basiness 
office. He is a very shrewd and reticent 
man, and well as | know him I aw not in | 
possession of many of bis business secrets. | 
Of coarse the papers to which you refer are | 
in his private safe, and I shall have to use | 
a little stratagem to obtain them.’ | 
** But there need not be mach delay,” re 
turned Marbury, uneasily, ‘ You van ab. 
stract the docaments, can you pot, aud come 
on with them to Philadel ? By an exam- 
ination of them you will see that all I have 
stated is true, and if yoo choose you can | 
witness the cerewouy of my marriage to | 
Mrs. Rowland. The money is waiting its | 
rightfal claimant, acd I swear to you, 
Sherwin, that you shall have your share. 


calling of gambler, be bad found, as be | way be that she is the very one to whom | Watob closely your opportunity tu pussons 
| 


expressed it, his ‘‘ true vocation.” To be 
known as the prince of specalators, as the 
leader in fivancia!l intrigue, as the wan 
before whom cliques and rings and corpo- 


rations trembled, was all he knew of or | not forget that Beatrice is at present out | quired the young man. 
He heid his place! of our bands, and that unless we find 


cared for * honor.” 


you refer. She answers to the description | 

you have given of her.” | 
“Very good,” retarned Matthewson. ; 

* Bat this isa minor matter, We must 


and exercised his power, glorying in them | ber, all these millions slip from oar ovn- 


as a tyrant does in cruelty. 
none; conscience was long ago seared to | 
callousness ; aud every affection, save love | 
of bis schemes of fraud and speculation, 
had died out. 
grave. But not once did be permit bim- 
self to dwell upon the subject of bis eter- 
nal interests He had no desire in that | 
direction. 


Mercy be had | trol 


“I do not forget that,” said Marbury. | 
His companion looked at his watch. 
“IT have @ pressing engagement with 


| Crofton & Co., a half bour from this,” be , 
Yet this man stood on the brink of the | said, ** and as I wish first to see our friend 
Glendinning, you will excuse me. 
bear from you immediately upon your re- 
turn to 
This world with its splendid | bourly—thereafter antil I learn of your suc- | like 


| 
Let me 


phia, and daily—nay, 


opportanities, with its thronging herds of cess in the affair I have entrusted to your | 


haman victims to 


enongh for bim Stash ewe poe! 


brain was a private 








management. Look well to our other in- | lain in admiration uot only of his person, 
terests there, and your fidelity shall be re- ! bat of his confidence and “ pluck.” ' 





| riage. 


yourself of the proofs, aud I in the mean- 
time will hasten back to the Quaker city to 
look after my bride-eleot.” 

“You are sare you can win her?’ in- 


‘Perfectly; Mra. Kowland will accept 
my haud if only for the sake of my pro 
tection. A wouean in ber position cannot 
afford to reject au offer of howoral.le war- 
Besides, she loathes youny Kimball | 
Matthewson ; and even if she favored bin 
suit, I do myself the honor to conceive that, 
with the inside track, | would wake very 
res Lie rival.’ 

ay Marbury surveyed his shapely figare 
com ntly, fally convinced that charus 
must prove irresistible. 
Sherwin looked upon the handsome vil- 





| out of disclosures that lieatrice may make 
} im relation to our operations ip our other 


tell a woman's 


y secretary in the outer office will give 


“Ab, will he?” thought Marbury, a 


Well, I never heve | Lacy he knew was fond 
deceived him before; bat hang it! with» | and of being questioned--be feared that 
lady as lovely as Beatrice Rowland, heiress notwithstanding her usnal faiihfulness she 


Bat the game is 


and to escape « union with the youny man, 


| portunity, and desiring both to probe 
“And now,” persned the former, ‘1 | Jack's heart in that direction, and to take 
wish you to abstract from Matthewson's | revenge for hin late inainuation that she 








Who paid Lest he served | 


‘Marbury was always « lnocky fellow,’ 
be said to himself, ‘and I beliewe be will 
win this time. lam with bim in the ven 
ture. Here, Marbury,” be continaed aloud, 
“ia my hand. Saccess to as both | 

“With all my beart I can say amen to 
that, responded he, cordially grasping the 
open palua 

The minor details of their conspiracy 
were agreed upon, and then the two sepa 
rated, Sherwin retarning to the office, and 
Marbury taking the train for Philadelphia 
His impatience to be there again made the 
swift express seom slow. A disturbing 


“ How be trusts me!" be chnokled as he | thought ran in his mid in connection with | 
made bimeelf comfortable in the chair the quadroon. 


If she were once to dia 
| Cover that ber charge was the daughter of 
| her former mistress and such a revela 
tion might readily be a aboat, for 

of questioning 


| could be prevailed upon to lead herself to 
| asninting the prisoner to escape. 
To be sure Mr. Gray waa there, bat the 
| shrewd and quick-witted quadroon might 
circumvent him. 


OHAPTER XV 


| THE VICTIM OF Bis OWN PLOT, 


| 

** Hetty,” said Jack Clayton as be found 
opportunity one day, “do you know 
| whether Mant, Edwards takes a luach be- 
fore he goes out with the night-train ?" 

Hetty Gandy was waiting-maid at the 
public house near the depot, where En- 
gineer Edwards boarded 

** Yea, he does,” said Hetty, ‘‘ why do 
you want to know?" 

‘Never mind that jast yet. 
serve it, Hetty ?” 

**BRometimes, if lam ap so late.” 

* Does he drink coffee?" 

** Nothing else.” 

“And he never takes anything at the 
bar?” 

Lietty tossed her head contemptuonaly. 

**Not Mant. Edwarda,” said she; ‘ho is 
too stingy.” 

* You woalda't mind doing me a little 
rervice, would you, Hetty?” 

She had no objection, for she had fool 
inhly taken a fancy to the gentlemanly 
“rough; bat she didn't say she would 
expressly. She saw that Jack was up to 
something aly, and needed some aansiat- 
ance. Therefore she stood off for a bar- 
gain 

** What in it like, Jack ?” 

“TU tell you after you promise, and 
give you a kins besides.” 

Hetty was a plain, unattractive girl, and 
kinnen didn't reach her large lips very 
often--eapecially lovers’ kisses; but she 
wasn't to be bought too cheaply. 

** A kiana!” abe said with an affected dis. 
dain ; ** what is that?” 

** Don't you Anow ?" asked Jack, wilfully 
misunderstanding ber. 

“I mean that a kiss is nothing,” re- 
turned Hetty, sharply. 

** Liazie Allen dont think so,” 

A jealous light leaped to the girl's eyos ; 
her freokled face darkened wickedly. She 
hated Lizzie Allon, Had it not been for 
her, she imagined she ooald have been the 
engineer's sweetheart, and some day have 
her homely name of Gandy changed to 
that of Edwards. Hetty wanted to get rid 
of that part of ber name; she was sick of 
the sound of it, 

** Hetty,” said the wily villain, whisper 
ing low, “never mind Maut, Edwards, / 
can be as much to you as ever he conld 
She flushed brightly at these eqaivocal 
words ) ** But wouldn't you like to help 
take him down a peg or two, and that 
| Lizzie who is always sticking her nose op 
| at you, with bim / 

Hietty did not speak, but she looked her 
willingness to take that sort of revenge. 

Clayton went on 

Ive apradge—a bitter gradge— againat 
that fellow, and I want him paidoff. I 
want to see him diagraced, | want Acr to 
feel the rasp too—they re so mighty thick 
that what hurts one will hurt the other.’ 

“You've changed in your feelings 
toward Lizzie,” said Hetty, seeing ber op 


Do you 





never had a lover. 

** You, L have,” retarned Jack, savagely ; 
* I bate ‘om both,” 

The girl looked satisfied ax she heard 
this evidently genuine expression of bis 
sentiments toward them. 

“What do you want to 
Edwards?” she asked 

**T oan trust you, Hotty, oan't 17” 

lio regarded ber sharply, appearing to 
makoup bin mind to proceed, a» be did so 

* Hlere,” he said. 

He slipped into her 
trinket 

“1 want te get Mant. Edwards druns,’ 
he continned, aa the girl took the bribe 
“Ith easy done if you will help me 
Mant. don't drink at the bar or | could fix 
him myself. You can mix a little crazy 
bait with hia coffee, and it will make bim 
act so strange that he will be thought 
drunk, and discharged iu dingrace by the 
company, He wont bold his head so high 
theu 

“What sort of atall in it’ asked the 
girl, exhibiting as whe wan 
made acquainted with the dastardly oon 
ception. There was a bard, demouish 
piitter in her eyes, “It wont hall bim 

“Ob, oo; itt barmless- «a preparation 


do to Mant. 


hand a flashy 


he emotion 


before a qrip lke that of a giant was laid 
| apen his arm 
A watohing form bad «prang apon him 
Canght ta the act, at last, you villain 
shouted a grin vutoe 
Jack struggled desperately to free him 
self, bat in vain 
‘Signal the train to atop | 
shouted. 
A dosen men seemed to have appeared 
| Spon the scene. 
| Some threw, or attempted to throw, the 
ebatructions from the track (Rhera 
swung ared werning light. 

The train was stopped, bat not very 
promptly 
| ‘We've nabbed one of the murderons 
| wretches" cried a voice, ‘* Caught him 
| im the very aot.” 

Cries of execration arose in response 
| ** What shall be dome with bim ?" 

** Lay his head on the track and start 
the train, saggested one. 

‘No, po, that is too good for bim.” 

* Lash him to the cow.cateber and let 
him ride in that fashion to Trenton, there 
may be more oross-ties on the track.” 

Lash bim to the cow-cateher!” was 

i with vim by a dozen voices 
‘be idea seemed to meet with favor, 

Jack Clayton heard these words with 
terror, He had canght a glimpse of the 
face of the ineer. It looked wild and 
defiant as well as revengeful; the potion 
was surely working. Hetty had done her 
part. 

What if he were forced to ride on the 
iron prow of the train, with a dranken 
engineer to control it’! 

* Lash him to the cow-catoher!” was 
again shouted. 

The terrified rafian endeavored to ac- 
quaint his captors with the gt ‘ 


he hear! 











tor, as if to himaelf  It'e the first time, 
and « *trange time, and « bad time for Rd. 
wards to be drunk bat ench is his condi 
| ton, plainly enough Phillips, why did 
| You not step the train, yourself ?” 
| This to the fireman. Hut « glance et that 
| individual showed that he, teo, @ae im 6 
| state bordering on the demented 
Well, well!” gasped the eonduoctor, 
“you two have got yoarssives in « pretty 
bes. You will bave bo sweat for thix 
Roth men made some insulting reply 
bat the condactor did not hear it in full, 
for he bad turned to give directions to the 
brakemen, wondering if he would find 
them tntorteated too 
“Attend to the rear of the train, Wy 
man, he directed. “And you, Nouder, 
hasten ahead to the next station, and tele 
graph that we have broken down. We 
want another engine and engineer, too, 
quick ' 
The men proceeded to de as directed. 
He then gave his attention to the refrac. 
peir at the The passengers 


ow | 
—— around, excited and angry, 
and Jtua=tG 





them and Edwards and Ph: 


The conductor ordered the latter to 
leave the locomotive. refused to, 
making decitedly bustile threatea. In the 
coufasion and ercitement, the prisoner on 


F 
! 


res 
z 





. 
probable condition. He wae not listened 
to 


** Gag him!" 

** Bilenoe the wretch !" were the cries. 

It was done; and, almost swooning with 
horror, strong man as he was, Clayton had 
& piece of cloth thrust into his moath, and 
was then securely bound to the cold iron 
frame of the cow-catoher, 

* We will release him when we reach 
M , said the conductor. “He will 
have suffered sufficiently by that time; « 
prison can take him then,” 

* All aboard!" was noxt shouted. 

Manton Edwards had already sprung to 
his post —had indeed let on steam before 


lips are both ~ -orany-drank ; I did 
it. Don't let them start; they'll ran as 
into the river or of the track.” bent 

LF ey FA DL 
terrified. In his utter fear he made a 

foasion even before he knew it. His 
words were not wholly understood jus 
then, but they were soon afterward. 

An the engineer and fireman were pot to 
oo kndncad So fro GD Chale past by 0 mare 
command, the aanistance of the pas 
senyers they were to be con. 
“tn tol ne ton. 

yy ej free 
af Fe if other 
were the half.emptied bottles 





the order had been given. His 
was not that of the cool-headed engineer, 
*‘ accurately prompt,” that be uanally was, 
A nervous impati dito 
him; his eyes bad a look of wildness; he 
ejsculated strangely to himeelf; a drank. 
ard’s delirium was manifest in his bearing. 

No one noticed him, or if an eye or two 
did regard bim inquisitively, the conclasion 
wan that he was simply very much excited 
in consequence of the new attempt that 
had been made to wreok his train, and 
with the thoaght of the novel punishment 
to be meted to the detected villain on the 
iron rack before Lim. 

‘The train was avon moving with fearfal 
awiftnenn. 

Miserable Jack Clayton thonght he heard 
the mad, drunken laugh of the engineer 

“Ob, God!” he groaned, ‘I'm lost; 
Im trapped by my own wickedness, It's 
a retribution! Oh, oh!" And the deep, 
inward groans of the wretch seemed ax if 
they would rend him with agony. 





CHAPTER XVL 
A FRARFUL KIDDE, 

Oo rushed the train. Bridges were 
passed with a rapid roar that told it« 
ewiftnoss, Stations at which it shonald 
have stopped were ignored with «a grand 
dimdain. 

Jack Olayton was aware that occasional 
stoppages were mado by that line, and he 
jndged that from the speed of the train 
the town above must have been reached 
but no halt had been made. 

“He & crazy—dranken-crazy,” groaned 


the wretch anew, “tor he would have 
ntopped at I'm sure we passed the 
place.” 


You, they had passed it, 

The fow watchers and waiting passen 
version the platform, had wondered that 
the train had thandered by with never a 
anne 

** What's the meaning of that’ the as 
tonoded witnesses of thia movement had 
ered The Owl should stop here 

In vain the condnetor palled the bell 
cord, ‘The engineer paid no heed to the 
nigaal, exompt at last to eat the rope 

“Jam to take this train throagh!" de 
clared Manton Edwards to bimeelf, with a 
wild, demented langh ** 1 want no con 
ductor, L kaow wheis what. Clear the 
track!" 

The wild triamphant whistle of the on 
vine sounded long and \oud in the night, 
lhowe terrific, apparentiy meaningless nig 
nals alarmed every var they «mete, bat 
most, dack Clayton «a, for he alone knew 
what they indicated. 

lhe cenduactor yrow furious, and then 
white with fear 

‘Has Ldwards gone mad?” he thought, 
with sudden borror, He burried an far 
forward as he could get 

' Btop the train, oe shouted. 

The engineer contrulied the brakes in 


chief, bat all that could be done by others 
tu apply new was dove 
Stil the train sped on. Another and an 





of my own.’ 
“Dildo as you want me to,” breathed | 
Hetty. “‘And then Ill have « hoid on 
you, she added to herself | 
** "Take thia then,” said the villain, alip 
ping @ vial containing # dark liqaid inte 
her hand. ‘* Make bin a cap of balf and 


We never do that at the regular half, you understand, and throw whats} able that puch might be ahead 
| overtaken 


left of this away.’ 
‘Mayle be won't drink the mixture 
** Make it very sweet, and Lo won't ob 
ject, except perhaps to that 
** He always wanta bia collee sweet.” 
** Good therell be no trouble. To | 
night, Hetty, remember.’ | 
** What if I blal)? asked the yirl. | 
“Tf you do Il! kill yoo.” 
“What if I don'ts” 


“And do as T want yoo to? Ill marry 
you.’ 

They parted 

“If i fail this time,” mattered Jack 


Clayton in wicked satusfaction, ‘it will be 
queer. If yy plan don't work oue way it 
will another. A drunken engineer and 
sowe croms-ties on the track’ lo! he! 
Jack Clayton duut give up his revenges, 
Hell smash you and your old pet of a lo. 
comvotive together, Mant. Edwarda,” 

That afternoon he took the evening 
traiu in dinguine for one of the laryer 
Upper stations 

Alighting, he walked in the darkness a 
mile or so down the track ayain, eluding | 
observation, and bent apon the execution 
of bis diabolical parpose. 

Hiding his time, jast before the wid 
night train came alouy, be threw several 
heavy pieces of woud upon the rails, edging 


| them in in such @ way that the locomotive 


ovuld pot well throw them clear 

Justas he finished the work, be heard | 
the roar of the o ming train. With a low, | 
flendish laugh, he slank away to await the | 
dread reenlt. But he bad not gone far! 


| tiver bride was « 
| down into the dark waters 
buddenly a sharp, crashing stroke was | 


| Then he 


other slabiou was 
To the 


catoler, 


parvod 
Lelplens wretch on the cow 
every 
bortor as mortal never before had expe 
rienced 

What if some 
home freibt train 


slower moving train 
for be thougbt it prob 
should be 
aod ran into What if their 
speed should uot be slackoned as the long 


roswd 


delivered apon sume portion of the eagine 
It seemed aif a ginuts arm bad dealt that 
ringing blow. 

Latit was a yiantarm that was broken. 
Tue piston rod of the overstrained loco 
motive bad given vat. The great iron el 
bow that had worked with such formidable 
energy, coaned ita stern play Even the 
balf-waddened engineer perceived this, 
and soon the disabled monster was brought 
lo « cotplete stand wtill 

Hastening forward, the irate and amazed 
coudncter demande | to know why the 
train bead been run at such an extraordi 
bary speed. and why bin order to halt bad 
Lut been ubeyed. 

“Never yoo mind that, 
wards, with none of bin + 
am rubnity this train 
wiven vont, or L wouldnt 
here 

The conductor was for a time too over 
Sbhelmed with astotishment to 
appeared to 


returned Kal 
sual respect. ** / 


have st opp a 


speak 
comprehend the 
trath. 

“You are inbosicated, Edwards, I do 
believe, be said, with terrible and indiy 
Beant anger, “Leave the epyine this in 
stact 

The engineer lanyhed insolently. 

“IT wont,” be retarned 


** What does it mean’ said the condac 


moment was one of sach | 


They might go | 


Something has | 


new 
drink if I once got « taste in him, 
managed to do 


engine, jast before they started, 
mixed, or had mixed, «a flery 
the coffee Edwards drank, knowing it 
would affect him so that if the liquor was 
before him he woald take some of that 
alzo.” 


“You did all thet, you murderous 
wretoh, did you?” demanded ons of his 
hearers 


* You, you,” he anid, almost with a wail, 
he seemed ao nerveloas and cowardly. 

‘ And tried to throw the train from the 
track also?" 

* Vou, you 
my revenge. I 

* You ought to be barnt.” 

** You,’ * agein admitted. ‘ Bat it 
would not be worse than that ride, Oh, oh! 
it was borrible'” 

** We'll bind you there again.” 

“No, no!" he orted, piteously. ‘* Take 
me to jatl hang me, if you will, bat don't 
place moe on that awfal seat." He shad 
dered like one horrified in hia whole being. 

It wae a question if the terror of ‘hia 
late position had not partially affected his 
reason 

Ho was taken to the smoking-car and 
placed under yaard 

The tadignation which had been aronsed 
by the action of Edwards and Phillips 
how ohatged to sympathy and a feeling of 
exoneration, but neither was yet in a oon- 
dition to anderstand all that bad oovurred. 
A heavy stupor snecceeded their late wild- 
neax, and in thin state they were placed on 
board the train, which was soon in motion 
again, the ‘relief’ engine having arrived. 

Aa the train approached Trenton, the 
conductor went oeand to the oar con. 
taining the prisoner, He had question or 
two to pat to him, which it had ocoarred 
to him Clayton might anawer more trath 
fally in his present unnerved condition 
than later. condactor had been pon- 
dering the villain's story, and he wondered 
if to obtain revenge alone he had dared to 
do so mach. 

“John Olayton,” said he, «ateraly ad 
dressing the trembling wreteh, ‘I do not 
doabt that you sought to obtain a cowardly 
revenge upon Engineer Edwards in doing 
as you have; but waa there not another 
motive in youraction’ Anawer me truth 
fally. Were you not offered a sum of 
money if you would bring thin train to 
wreek ’" 

He tized hia hoon gray eyes apon the 
prisoner, who quailed before him an if he 
were a jGdye passing senlence apon bim. 

Claytou shrunk from that questioning 
waco, bot hesitated to speak, 

‘Auawer me,” repeated the conductor. 
| *' Were you wot lured to place those ob- 
| structions on the track ? 
at last he admitted. ‘I was 
hired ts do that, bat not to do the reat 

“Tiisas Tthonght Give the names by 
which these parties are known to you 


I wanted to make sure of 





| ‘ 
| ton, 


| dare not,” trombled Clayton, ** They 
would kill ae 

“Kal! you Phey won't get «a chance 
noon You will be safe iu the penitentiary 


| for years to come 
Jack proaned 

the 

jifone rvation, 


lle seemed to have for 
vverlooked that means of 
aud was unpleasantly af 
fected to be thus reminded of it 
Speak, demanded the conductor, de 
| termined to wring the confession from the 
prisoner 
| “* luey would assassinate me, even in a 
jjyeil, | wouldnt be safe from em there 
| lou dunt know eu, air 
“No, but Lintend to. For the last time 
| ak you to give me their names, Ke 
| fuse, aod Lo will have you lashed to the 
cow-cateber ayain, I t inhuman, | 
j trust, but such wretches as you deserve 
rough treatment 
| “Twill tell you, yaeped the villain, his 
jold terror returning “‘Jay Marbary us 
| one, and the main one 
} “* day Marbory ejaculated dtowell 
| loale = tle bal beard that name from Mes 
| huwlend. It was uel @ genuine name, he 
bat it represents! a genume 
What others / 
Cee Parvell and Kuehard Waln 
lhexe were taken down, the conductor 
little dreaming thet the former and the 
sol Wilmer Dorrance were the same 
Are there any wire 
* No, mir, 


uotment 


nuppowed 


Visiail. 


aliv eereau 
| ere all who have 
ito me 
“1 mont leave you now,” said the con- 
doctor. ‘But later 1 will see you again. 
Yoo had better make up your mind to tarn 
| States evidence against these villains, for 
| we may fod them yet, and it will be better 


Clayton, “* These 


made themselves known 
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fee you te be aguinst them than with 


le a few minutes the depot was reached, 
end oc (ondector Dale alighted on the fs 
milter platform, 4 wae with the reflection 
that life oo the rail wee getting to be 
rather etcitiey 
CT) by cometh eed (8 om weet 


A HIDDEN WRONG; 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


Crmearnced ta Ne 18 


BY MEA. ELIZABETH MORRISON 


CHAPTER \AVI 
wont asc k UD THE Cana TER OF 4m EN 
vatib 


Peer Molly ence bad been ill of « 


fever 

Her New \ork expedition hed been « 
fetlare on account of ber bresking down 
et the last moment, end Jim's anger at her 
went of nerve bad found vent in « very 
bere and slasive manner 

beppy 8 consciences, which 
abe bad endesvored to drown io drink, hed 
aiweye rebelled ageinet ber sinful life, and 
poe as she lay sick and week im Mra. Wor 
thy ¢ old room in the down-town bouse, she 
taid little Pat, who wae ber faithful at 
tendant, that abe wae gied to think ber 
time wee nearly throngb. 

* 10 jan t thet I ve any hope beyond this 
life, but I'm aick of it, too wok to want to 

m it egein, Pat,” abe said 

That's only becense you've gut the 
biees, Molly,” anewere| the boy, oun 
* you were sick so long and got 
eo week, that | dou't wonder you feel 
shaky ali over, liat oll Mother Meg came 
down handsome, when | was up there lari 
might. end Jims jst oe emiling es & Hut 
orecker, snd says 1 must teke good care of 
you, ‘cause he wants you to barry and get 
well again 

* Veo,” naid the woman, bitterly, ** they 
send me money and remember to anh 
about me when they beg: to need me; 
bat if 1 hadn't been for you, lat, 1d have 
ued, Ves, you know it, boy, | d bave died 
here like a dog. 

"Oe, a, dont ” on talking of 
dying. ly, 1 beg of you,” entreated 
Vet, wait Ul) you old, then it seeme 
more natural for almost everybody gets 
gould as they yrow old, you know. 

“Of course they do, ‘heres Mey 
Worthy.” And Molly lenghed bitterly, a» 
she cited this instance of goodness coming 
with year. 

Vat langhed too, but shook bis head and 
pureed up hie lips with « snddenly grave 
er temnobiately afterward 

"(b, shee an eefal bed un, Mother 
Mew te, said the boy, ‘she hasn't any 

y on ne one. 

He boobed ai] aronad the room, and then 
drawing the stool, on which be mat, close 
to Molly « aide, he said 

‘Hee bere, Molly, don't let anyone bear 
as for 1 fonnd it ont by eneaking at Meg e 
heyhole ahem got beck that poor thing 
thet lay ev siok im thie room when ber sis 
ter cawe bere to see ber 





* What, lucy, that gotawey by jam ping 
from the window ” 
Pat nodded And then adited, in a «till 


lower whisper 

“De you know who belpe! Meg to nab 
her 

“No who wan tt 

'dloa” enewered Dat, with « meaning 
eompbesis on the promeun, © bins that got 
her inte troul.le fret. 

* What, Nalph?” 

Dat nodded several Limes. 

The woman groaned and dropping the 
fave she had reised in iringly, between 
her hands, rocked to and fro as if im bodily 


a 

The boy watehe! her with great interest 
for awhile, and then cou ing closer, asked, 
in a whirper 

* De you want to know how? 1 listened 
and heart! the willain «telling Meg about 
it, apd grinning as if it was something to 
be proud of, the wicked anceh 

Witbout lifung ber face, she nodded as 


weut 

And the boy began 

** Mother Meg perenade:| bin that be d 
make bie fortune by nabbing Locy, cause 
the old woman hnows alwoat something 
Kalph » after now, and woulln't help him 
till be firet belped ber lie waa jast wan 
dering round tying to think bow hed be 
gin o search for ber, when he comes right 
alep down om Ler, mabing for « train to 
wet oatef wwnon, Ile told Meg it jast 


took his breath away to meet the girl wo | 


sudden, and he could scarvely get hie wits 
ready to epeak tober all right let he 
did thoogh He pretended that bed been 
lowking for her everywhere, cearly orery 

and told ber e gammoning story about his 
uvoles Leing sead at last, aud leaving hia 
ho mepey — and his coming to look for her, 


eo that they could be pees and bappy to 


gether 
** Mothe, 
cou é over Lacy in the fret place, to beep 
quiet ao long and be lanrbed awfal, ant 
aaid be i tramped ap a story be once read 
im e novel, about bis ancle wanting bim to 
marry a gitl he didn't love, and threaten 
ing to leave em both poor as church mice 
if they didnt He pretended ‘twas on the 
girl's account he kept quiet) be = 
love and poverty hiese f, he said: but he 
made Lacy eweer to keep it ell seoret, be 
cause of thie gale being dininbertted if 
twas found oot Them was hie words 
Oh, bee a deep willain, ain t he 
Did she go with Dim willingly, Pat 
asked Molly, m a emotherad voice 
‘When be met ber in the depot, and 
eaid bed been searching for ber! (hb, 
yes, you bet she eas all ight) Why, be 
told Meg that sabe laughed sud cried, and 
clung to bie neck Ul he was pear choked, 
and begged bic to forgive ber for ever 
deabtipe bie. avd said shed been so 
wretoked, s heart broken and bopeless 
thal she Uoaght shed die bat now she 
wee oo happy, © thenkful, and all that 
He called it moh, and laughed over it fit to 
bill biswelf~ 
Molly started up, aod the ghastly white 
peas of ber face alarmed the boy as be be- 
held i. 
She threw ber arme ap in the air with « 
mad gestare, crying out 
** "The cursed wretch, the heartless, pit) 
jean, soulless villain ~ and then she baried 
her face again vs if to shot out the thought 
and memory of bis perfidy 
Apperentiy the boy demred to ronse ber 
thorvaghly egeinst the of ject of bie own 
. a be | ber etc 4 . 
after hic Gret momentary feeling of alarm 
at its strength, with great interest, and to 
add to M continued 
** He towk ber straight to Todds crib in 
@ carrtege; bat entered by the fromt.door, 
and barsed ber op-statre by eo way shed 
pever been ; for the Gret few bourse she 
kept ep ber joy and thankfuloess, but 
after tbat she fell silent, aud aint ones 
ber mouth anos to speak to nobody 
aays it's because she sew Meg and 
heard them talking together, bat the old 
woman 8 ip great zice, and declares abe Li 





Meg asked him how hed) 


muake ber the queen of the trade before | 
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she's done with ber he don't sey no to 
pothing they say to ber, and Jim thinks 
her eptrit'’s broke, and vows he's glad of it, 
couse thet was the trouble with you, your 
pirtt never woul! break, end you wee 
always medy to fy ont, and make om 
troable in a job.” 

The woman reise her bead agein, and 
ber wet eves showed that ebe had been 
weeping vat she didn t speak, so that Pat 
whe hed been regarding ber with great 
an tiety broke out in pathetic entreaty 

“Oh, Molly l ve & id you all thine par 
pore to get you to belp those two poor 
girlie, Theres another of ‘om, Molly, she « 
the beet ope, and she feels whatever hep- 
pers to her sister, Ob, do belp this one to 
get loose from Meg and Kalph again, dont 
let em drag ber into trouble, they are not 
like aa, the) re good and -end all differ 
ent yoo know, Moll, (hb, try and help 
them to keep ao, won t you I’ 

The earnestness and passion of Pats en 
treaty dignified it, and made hie poor, 
dirty face and ragged fiyore look sume 
tte hettes than it was, Moll turned her 
ewolles eyes on bim in wonder, and jast as 
be was about to anewer, @ quick, bard 
step outside was followed by an uncere 
movioes rattling of the door knob, after 
whieh Jim Heil slonehed into the room 
with bie own peculiar grace. 

** Well, old gal, you re sound yet, I see, 
thongh you ve bad « tough tog, lat says,’ 
he remarked half propitiating!y, meantime 
eyeing ber covertly to see bow far be 
might ventnre in ber preseet humor. 

be in ber tarn greeted him with @ cold 
stare 

* Oh, you came when re got ready, lid 
you’ she retorted might have died 
for all you did to belp me.” 

"Didnt L send you money?” growled 
Jim, bis bebsteal il Lbomor getting the 
better of Lia evident desire to be friendly 
 Whets a fellow to do more Uhan that, Id 
lke to bnew, Laint po old granny with « 
bap of berbe to ge e-ductoring ’ 

| sappowe you hoped to have got rid of 
me fur good, Moll ssid gloomily, ** and 
the trath te I thought so myself when l lay 
bere burning up in fewer day alter day.’ 

“No, Loidet,” seid the man earnestly, 
“and te prove Di) tell you that | came 
tu see you todey, beeause | wanted you to 
do something that Le une elae could do as 
voila you 

Ob, bosk,” said Molly, contemptnenaly, 
“dent you try to blerney, Jim Ball, it 
tent im your line 
for you didnt come for nothing, of 
course and have done with it.” 

* Well, then, Jim replied, trying to 
laugh an if he thonght Molly was being 
faowtious, *' l oame up to see you first of 
all, and then when fa rocu for myself 
that yeu were getting all well and strong 
again, | wanted to ask you to yive a few 
lenmona io training to that young duck that 
Meg picked ap on the wharf.’ 

1 thought abed given you the slip, 
Jim 7” 

Well, so she did, but Meg was after 
her, amd soon came op with her again 
‘This time shew nailed tight, and there 
aint po fear of ber trying w get away any 
more, We need anvther woman im the 
line, you hnow, Moll, there's jolw that you 
way yourself you ain top to, and this yale 
Jost the one we want. 

"Well, you ve got her, so there « noth 
ing more to be maid about it,” Molly re 
turned, andl ehe threw beck her bead 
wearily, and half closed bir eyex 

"Ob, bat we want you to train her for 
na, Jim aand, perenasively, abe sas proen 
ae grass, sod meet be showed everything 
Lefore shes worth acon’ ate game. if you 
dont andertake ber, Moll, the pley s ap, 
and theres no use of yoing any farther’ 

Then Molly began to demar and make 
ol jections, ‘she didnt want to have any- 
thing to do with the fool, she maid, ** let 
her go ber own way and leara herself as 
she bed done,” but when Jim urgently 
prommed and entreated her, sho gave way 
by and by, and Geally ended by say 

* Weill, feteh her along then, and dont 
bother me apy more alout her 

Vat, who had bees listening and watch- 
ing moet intently during this conversation, 
tried to stifle a pone of disappototment 
at this unexpecte:| conclasion. 

Moll gave him « qaick warning look, 
and Jim, looking rouud in some dimples 
j sare, demanded to know © what the young 
fool meant by sitting there idle and poking 
hie suab pose into what didnt concern 
hiro 

* Don't toach the boy, Jim,’ cried Moll, 
warvingly, as the rough fellow made a 
threatening weotion toward bim. “Let 
him alone aod go about your own bast 
ness; if it hadn't Leen for him | wonldn t 
be here to train this poor niany of a girl 
for you, and then both of us would have 
| been spared another bleok deed to add to 
| the sooount Were is aguinet us 


‘Ob, onree your preaching,’ matt, at 


the man. * Pat, you go fora pint of gin, 
and lots have 4 glass wogether on the Par 
erin, Modi. 


CHATTER \AVIL 
Dh, HRATRRNDON FLate THER #6 

When Dr. Heatherton left Nonbettes 
house after his concealment in the secret 
closet, he pomdered lone and earnestly on 
the possible whereabouts of bis friend the 
artiat. 

Fren sehen he knew nothing whatever 
of bis private history, he had been con 
Vinow! that some strange mystery over 
hang the life of hagene 

His deep wadness, and the babitual ab 
straction of hie manner, showed that the 
young men cerned with bin the constant 
| presence of an unhappy seoret 

He never spoke of bia home, nor wil 
lingly alluded to bis family, and bis fatare 
soemed overhang with a dreary cioad that 
darkened al) bis aspirations, and linited 

| his energies 

Of late, however, the physician notioed 
that a brighter and moze hop fal clement 
hed entered into hie friend's life, and 
euftened end beantified the tendency to 
givom, and even misanthropy, that had 
shadowed bis patare 

liy close olwervation and natural ability 
in reading charactor, Heatherton decided 
thet Pagene wes in love, that his too 
dreamy ant melancholy heart had allied 
itaelf to @ etromg, bright netore pumses ing 
all the elements needed in his own 

The artist bed grown and bosey 
hope awoke withia bim, and the fatare 
sewed to open with promise and joy 
This wae jast before Heatherton lost sivht 
of him; be had not seen him since Ma- 
manos partiog and mysterious renapectation 
of the artist s love, had again planged bis 
soul inte gloom; and be did bot heow 


acy of the circumstances that hed pre. | 


coded bagenes a. from the 
house on Lesingtos Terrace. 


Ail be koew may be sammed ap in his 
own solilogey the morning after his vinit 
to Boabette, when taking im bis hand the 
aufinuwbed sketch of a te antufal face that 
Eegene had given him with the promise 
w complete it some dey eben the inspira 
Hee returned, be took his way io the direc. 
Bon of Blanchard’s bouse. 

It ts evident,” thought be, “thet the 
dear ln y bas been betterly and cruelly 
wromgea by those whe pretend to be Lis 


Ney what you came, 


best friende. He most bave early begna 
to aspect this ip jastice and false dealieg 
and hie originally trasting and iuapaulsive 
natore most heve been jarred and render 
od shrinking end suspicions by the paiafal 
knowledge Powerless to assert right and 
demand jostice, he has brooded over bis 
eankering secret antil the bloom and 
Leenty of his life was darkened. The love 
of some good and noble girl bes dawned 
on him like a blessed ligbt in this gloom 
and darknem, and then all at opce in the 
midet of bis awakened energies and good 
purposes came the cine to his secret, 
whatever it is, and be hae left all else to 
devote bimeelf to discuvering the hidden 
workings of those who wronged him, aod 
to restore the right and defend the trnth 

** This is well, and the object is jast and 
good, but can be purene it withoat danger 
among ench tools as this Frenchman and 
hie cham the honsebreaker? I fear not; 
even now be may heve fallen into trouble 
among them, and I shadder to think of 
him in each company.” 

Heetherton'’s own object in approaching 
the bonse of Eagene's en ititious pe- 
rents waa not clear even to bimeelf. 

Ile wanted to see the woman that Engene 
had always evinced an intense repugnance 
in even naming his reputed mother 
Sarely an interview with ench « person 
nminat bring some light, mast give at least 
some impression, that would explain the 
man Jim's strange allosions. 

Iie had reached the terrace while thas 
cogitating, and glancing across the street 
te eateh a view of the house, before 
croming toward it, be bebeld « familiar 
fivare in the dianguise of a countrymen, 
lonpging round the erea railing, in con 
versation with a servant from within 

It seemed to be in relation to kitehen 
eopplies that this discourse waa held, for 
Heathertun could see the pretended coun 
tryman prodoce from a Pasket he held, 
epecimen potatoes and other vegetables 
aod enlarge on their size and excellence to 
the servant, and yet be recognized bim 
beyond a donbt to be Jim Hall, the very 
fellow he had heard talking about Eugene 
the night before 

Keeping ont of wight, he waited antil 
the diaguised seamp brongbt his length. 
ened interview with Mra Bianchard’s man 
to a close, and when be was «aite aure 
that Jim wan entirely ont of sight he 
orcamed the street, and ascending the steps, 
rang the great bronze handled bell. 

lo the servant who appeared in anawer 


, to the summona, he gave a mensage for 


Mrs Wanchard to thin effect He was a 


gentioman who had had the bonor of ber | 


sons acquaintance; he had bronght with 
him @ pioture that young Mr. Blanchard 
had promised to finish for bim, and de- 


sired to know just when be was expected | 


Lome, or where he might be addressed. 

‘The anawer came very promptly 

** Would he ploase walk into the parlor, 
and Mra, Blanchard would see him.’ 

* Certainly,” and he immediately com 
plied, following the servant into a mag 
uificent drawing-room, fuarniabed with 
every attribute of wealth and splendor, 
yet having little of the grace and ease of 
an apartment used for the pleasure or en- 
tertainwent of friends, 

lie waa still looking around bim with an 
olwervant eye, when be heard « rostle of 


, silk, and @ small and very pretty lady stood 


before bim, revardiog him with an eye po 
lesa keen por observant than he had be 
wtowed on her drawing-room and its ap- 
polptments 

** Men Dlanohard? ‘be ynestioned, rising 
and bowing, as be saw ber glance from his 
card, which she hell, to hin face 

bie bowed in return, and aaid she was 
glad to meet any one who had known her 

poor errant boy Eayene,. 

She spoke in a sad, pathetio tone, sng 
gestive of wtitted tears, and her eyelids 
rooped softly as she shook ber head and 
sighed 

“You knew that my dear son had left 
ne in a manner unaccountable to any one, 
who does net Koow the very painfal af. 
fliction ander which he labors.” 

bhe paused and looked at Heatherton 
fall im the face, and a man with leas com. | 
mand over his muscles would bave be. | 
trayed im bie expression any thought he | 
might Lave dissentiont to her words; bat | 
he was singularly gifted in that power 
which gives ite poss assur a key to another's 
mind, without betraying any secret of its 
own, no be merely shook his bead slowly, | 
and said he bad heard that Mr. Blanchard | 
bad left town, lat nothing more. 

‘My sons father wae my former hne- 


Tle was willing to stay, and by doing to 
ouly carried out the plan with which he had 
started Every f proof of her subtile 
invention she offered, only made it more 
conclasive to him, that she was capable of 
any wicked or anecropolons act in the 
effort to gain a deat end. The readi- 


ness with which she mannfactared in- | 


stances of Eugene's aberration of intel- 
lect, sbowed him how versed she was in 
deception and falsehood. and after an 
hour spent in ber society, be needed no 
farther clue to bis poor friend's morbid 
upbappipess aod suspicion. 

He could easily see that on her part she 
was dissatisfied with the result of their 
conversation. He had heard all, and told 
nothing, and she was gradual!y beginning 
to snepect him of determined reticence 

* You know Eagene,” she said, an they 
stood in the ball to which she had followed 
him, after his taking leave in the parlor, 
**yet I have not beard you say anything 
thet wonld lead me to suppose you were 
friends 

Bhe looked into bis face with ber bright, 
restlews eyes, unveiled by any of their 
ertificial softness, and glancing deep, 
abarp-set saepicion directly into his. 

Te be were really your friend, cannot 
you give me some proof, some bint.” She 
peared and looked at bim again. 

Hie woved back toward the entrance 
door, Lowing as he went 


“A trne friend would po more betray | 


anothers confidence, than a real mother 
wonld endeavor to belie ber absent son,” 
he «nid, and then tarned round to leave. 

A very beantifal girl, with a sad but 
lovely face, crowned with ringlets of pale 
gold, and marked at the moment by an ex- 
pression of intense eagerness, was stand- 
ing at the door he turned to epen, She 
pat ont ber hand as if to stay him, and 
her lips moved nervously aa if she longed 
to address him, bot was checked in part 
by her own nervons antiety. 

Mre. Blanchard sprang forward and 
caught her arw. 

“You here, Violet,” she exclaimed, 
‘what doew this mean--you went to walk 
in the park |” 

*T have jast retarned,” the girl cried, 
with timid earnestners, “this gentleman 
knows my brother, I feel, I know he 
dora.’ 

Iler mother threw ber arm round her, 
drawing ber out of the vestibule with 
frenzied haste; apd at the same time 
pointing with her disengaged hand, for 
the doctor to go. 

He oleyed quickly ; he had seen enough 
to rest upon for that onoe. 

The story the people at Soubette's told 
was true. Engene was not that woman's 
son, and she was his enemy. 

She feared and hated the object of ber 
persecution and evil deeds, and had boped 
by ber sherp watchfulness to discover 
whether Heatherton knew where he then 
we. 

Failing in this, her anger overcame her 
hypocrisy, and she showed him for an in- 
stant ber unmasked face, in retarn for 
whieh he had given her a sentence that 
ronsed at once ber wrath and terror. 
| ‘She is a coward,” he thought ay he 

descended the stone steps outside. ** She 
has driven Fagene to desperation, and 
now suffers the vague horrors of fear. 
That necot-eyed girl loves my friend as if 
he really were her brother. What a lovely 
flower to bloom in the splendid desert of a 
honse like that'” 

He stood irresolnte as he reached the 
pavement, for thongh he bad convinced 
himself that Nosettas tale waa po frand, 
end that Eageone bad a prize worth striving 
for in the fnture, yet he did not frel one 
inch nearer to his friend; and the ob- 
security surrounding his present retreat 
was as dense as ever, 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


AnKOUC ALE SUBPFTC LON 


I will complain, yet pratee 
i will bewall, approve 
\od all my sowre-eweet dayere 


twill lament, and love. ddr) bert, 


lord Nortonshall's sadden appearance 


| at the old gamekeeper's lodge was certain. 


ly aa unexpected an it was unpleasant for 


| band, now deceased,” Mra, Mlanchard oon. | all parties; bat we must go back in the 


tinued in a tone of grave and winning 
conhdence. 


story for several days to explain the canse 


‘Mr. Blanchard, thoogh in| of bie bursting in upon the dying mo- 


all respects « father to Eagene, did not mente of old Hannah, and bie behavior on 


marry we until the boy was tive years old, 


that occasion —behavior which was bat the 


and two years an orphan, I tell you this,” | beginning of Alma's misery, and which led 


rbo cdded after an instant’s paase, during 
which she appeared to straggle with some 


emotion of a — nature, ‘ET tell you | 


thia becanse [ want to acoonnt for my 
poor obild's hereditary wisfertune, which 
alone explains mach that is strange, and 


‘to the strangers eye biamable in his 


j 


character, I bad rather make a mortifying 
coufesmon than allow the poor fellow to 
euller unjastiy Mugenea wr iain 
atid, ated ‘ fortunate lary 
t rt vow 

Dr, Heatherton’s object was discovery, 
notargament. He received thie informa- 
tion, given in a tone of faltering sorrow, 
as if be firmly beliewed every word of it, 
and expressed deep sympathy with the an 
happy mother 

* It ia not a constant or contimnons dia 
eave, she hastened to say, “the attacks 
are only occasional, thongh alas they have 
lately grown alarmingly frequent, and on 
the night before bis sudden departure, he 
evinced pecaliar symptoms that seemed to 
mark a more than usually severe viritation 
of bis malady ™ 

She spoke in @ singularly low tone, and 
dre# very bear him in speaktog, as if she 
fvared to be overheard by some one near 
be 

Seeing that Lleathberton noticed thia, and 
also followed her a: tions glance as it wap- 
dered ronud in search of a listener, the 
ennning woman said qaiokly as if to allay 
any Wakentng snepicion — 

* Yon see | am antionus and ill at ease, 
and | oan easily explain the reason to you. 
I bave another chiud, a dangbter, a giri of 
timid and delicate organiem. Iler mise- 
rabie brother's anbridled vialence so 
alarmed and terrified her, that she bas 
scarcely been herveif since his departare, 
and any allnsion to him is sare to startle 
ber fearfully. 1 speak low lest she shoald 
be within ear-ahot.” 

He received this explanation as he had 
done all abe bad said, with profound at- 
tention, and making many excuses for 
troubling ber ander the citcamstances, 
again prodecing his picture as its canse, 
ture to take bis leave. 

Bat Mra Blanchard was not content so 
to pert with bim. 

She was an actress who was always in 
danger of overdoing ber part, and the fear 
that thie gentleman might have some 
hunowledge of Eeogene be did not mean to 


‘ fs oh 
nherits We 





| dvactoss, mode ber induce bim to hnger 


and repeat to him in different forms 
stery with which she was eager to impress 
hum, namely, ber son's lanacy. 


horeafver to py much unhappicess for th: 
poor young wife 
Abont a week picvions to his wife's 
journey from Varia a journey fate! to be 
| so onfortanate in ite reanits —Lornd Nor- 
| tonshall was sitting in the smoking-room 
of hia clab. Lounging on the soft-cusb 
joned divan which ran the entire length of 
the room, and gazing at his lordship with 
arlight expression of contempt apon his 
features, bat so carefully concealed that 
its object pever noticed the look, was 
Austin Bertram. 

He wan very intimate with Lord Norton- 
shall now- intimate, that ta, with the sort 
of freemasonry which unites all worldly, 
heartless men . and they carnestly discuss. 
ed their various pursuits with a freedom of 
langaage which showed very plainly that 
they perfectly understood each other's 
code of morality. 

Insensibly, Bertram contrived to lead 
the conversation to the point he wished, 
and his lordship began to «ak of La 
Clendia, and so adroily wes it done that 
the peer never imagined but what he had 
himself commenced upon the subject, aud 
spoke without reserve of his passion for 
the lovely actress, and her vold avoidance 
of him. 

“Shee out and out the most infernal 
little prude it was ever - he fortune to 
meet, Rertram, that's what she is,” he 
said, leaning beck in his loxurious chair, 
and lazily poffirng of rings of amoke in 
various eccentric ways, while his compan- 
ion smoked in a more sedate and mothodi- 
cal fashion. Austin Bertram never played 
with bis “‘amall vices.” He smoked, as 
he did everything else, deliberately, and 

| with a view to getting the greatest possible 
amonnt of enjoyment ont it. 

“Youll find no road to La (landia's 
good will, my lord, through diamonds ; 
end in the most Christian hed there a, 
anfortanately, a prejadice against a man 
baving more than one wife--at a time. On 
the whole, my lord, I think you'd better 
not waste your time over ber any longer, 
bat lead « virtnons life and be content 
with the goods the gods provide you.’ 

| “Meaning my wife, | presame ?” 

* Exactly.” 

** Hang ber '” 

* By all means—hang ber!” repeated 
Bertram, coolly. ** Do as you please with 
ber, for ali lcare, I dont stand high in 
ber favor, loan assure you. Bnt there's 
another obstacie in yourway. Even if my 
lady were be as bigh as Haman, yor’ 

\ 


be bo nearer Claedu.” 


| “ Why not?” 
| “*Sbe loves young Vevasoar. ” 
“I keow that, curse him!” cried his 
| lordship, savagely. ‘Can't you fiod any- 
| thing more agreeable than that to tell me? 
| If not, bold your row ?” 
** You are polite, my lord.” 
** Why do you provoke me, then? I tell 
you what it Bertram, I'm a miserable 
man. I'd give something to be a free man 
once more, and that pale, peaky.faced 
ebit, with ~¥ red ores, whom I call wife, 
might aod marry his satanic majesty, if 
| it 0 gieoand ber. wasa happier fellow ia 
| those old days.” 
| Anstin Betram smiled as he thought of 
the atmosphere of debts and dans in which 
| Lord Nortonsball bad lived before bis mar- 
riage. Alma's fortune bad cleared of his 
liabilities, and he was a solvent man once 
more, bat be forgot the benefits he had 
received at her hands, and was now, afier 
the manner of his kind, tired of her. 
** I don't imagine that youl care to have 
all your old em)arr ts back,’ d 
| bis friend. 
“Bo [ had my freedom, I don't care,” 
the peer replied. 
| them somehow, Id give anything to be 
free. What tne dence arelyou grinning 
at? Tl warrant yoo wouldn't laugh if you 





alont, and would give the world to have 
your neck ont of the noose.” 


| thinking «f something that you said. Now, 
| what would you give for your freedom ?" 
“What yoald I give? Anything.” 

** You really wish to be rid of her?” 
‘Yen. Im wick and tired of married 
| Diias, as they oall it.” 





**Would yon give the price of a di- | 


vores *" 
| A what? 
think of sach a thing. There are no 
| grounds for ber to go upon. I never ill- 
| used her, end she bas a good allowance.” 

‘I waa not thinking of her claiming 
one, 

“What! Why, zounds, man! as for 
getting a divorce from her, if that is your 
meaning, I couldn't get rd of her '" 

* Perhaps?” said Tostenen, in an enig- 
matical tone. 

** What do you mean?" 

** I'm not so sure that the thing is so im- 
possible as you deera it.” 

“That's going too far, Bortram—-much 
farther than I can stand! I'm a bad lot 


goo! woman in a thonsand, but I'm sare 


quarrel, may not agree, saboulin't if we 
were man and wife for a thousand years: 
but she's a good woman for all that, and 
none shall any to the contrary in my pre- 
wence, though Le were the dearest frend I 
had on y 

**I meant no offence, Nortonshall,” re- 
plied HKertram, quietly; ‘‘ bat I did not 
speak without foundation.” 

‘““What! For any accusation against 
her?" 

** We will change the subject, my lord. 
I have made a wistake. I have beard you 
speak vo freely of your wife, or I should 
not have so presumed.” 

‘Nay; you have said either too much 
or too little, Bertram. If the latter, let 
me hear what more you have to tell. What 
do you mean by saying you have founda- 
tion for your innnendoes ’” 

** What woald you say if I told you that 
which would put yon one step on the road 
to a divorce -* 

* You?” 

* Even so.” 

** Pahaw ! the thing's impossible! I have 
means of knowing that my wife has been 
leading a most discreet life in Paria.” 

‘Ab! I have no doubt you have your 
sources of information, my lord—it would, 
doubtless, be very convenient to catoh her 
tripping. Watching may do a great deal, 
but it cannot interfere with correspond- 
ence. 


not use a stronger term—-here in London, 

to whom she writes in endearing terms 

| which she would hardly care for you to 
1” 


“Tl not believe it.” 

** Do an you please. 
prove it?” 

“How!” 

** That ia my secret. I know for a fact 
that your wife has a lover in London to 
whom she writes—I can give you proof of 
the fact, and, when the time comes rvand, 
bring you face to face with the mau bim- 
nelf. 

** Who is he ?” 

“Man you not sruens?” 

**Peank Vavasour ’* 

“Even so—the man whom you sup- 
planted in her ladyship's affections, from 
whom you stole her, as they believe " 

* And he dircs to write to bim ¢” 

“ Yes.” 

** How do yon know this?” 

** In it not sufficient that I do know it: 

** Ilave you seen the letters ?” 

“Ihave one in my possession vow. I 
came by it accidentally—that is to say, I 
found 1.” 

** Btole it, perhaps,” broke in his lord- 
ship, coarsely. 

* Hm! that’s rather a bard word, my 
lord, At any rate, I've got it, and there is 


But what if I can 





tne state of th.ogs.” 

** Let me see the letter.” 

“1D look it up as soon as I get home. 
Stay! I believe I have it with me. Yes, 
| by Jove, it bere in my pocket-Look. You 
| 





koow the writing ’ 


“TI cught te. So, my lady,” continued 


lh rd Nortonshall, as he read the letter | 


| over with a wicked light in his eyes, “I 
| bave you now.” 
He perused the piteous lines his wife 
had penned in the apguish of ber beart to 
the man sbe bad loved, and imagined to 
| be dying. In his eyes it was a proof of 
| the blackest guilt upon her part, and he 
| condemned her unheard. 
| “Curse ber!” he exclaimed, angrily, 
crushing the letter in his band. ‘“ Tois is 
what she does under the cloak of her inuo- 
eence! Her heart is broken, is it’ It 
may break, but he bas played the cow- 
forter for the last time.” 

He left the room without taking any 
farther notice of his inforu ant, who gazed 
after him with a balefal smile. 

** The train is well laid,” he muttered ; 
“it needs bat a «park to light it.” 

Op the morning of the which saw 
Alma's return to We k, Norton- 
shall had business which took him to 
Windsor. 
he heard a voice he knew weil asking for a 
ticket for the nearest station to Wester- 
park. It was I'rank Vavasour. 

“What can be taking him there?” he 
asked himself, as be watched him getting 
into a carriage. ‘* Has it anything to do 
with ber, I wonder ?” 

He caught himself pondering on this 
several times daring his journey, and the 
same thonght was strangely in his mind as 
be returned. He had « companion with 
him, who remarked upon his absence of 
mind several times, but could get at no 
other reason than a suspicion that bis 
friend bad lost money, or quarrelled with 
La Clandia. 

Silent and disfrat his lordship certainly 





“IT sbonld ont of | 


were tied to a woman you cared pot a jot | 


** 1 was not aware that I grinned. I was | 


Vshaw! She wonld never | 


myself, and I don't believe that there's one | 


Alma is one of them. She and I may | 


Lady Nortonshall has a favorite | 
friend--since you are inoredulons I will | 


qnite soficient in it to enable you to see | 


As be left the booking-office, 


straction aptil they reached Paddington. 

* Half past one,” said his companion, 
looking at his watch. ‘* Jast in time.” 

“ For what?” 

“To get round to the other and 
catch Dacre before he starts. ‘he sails 
from Bristol to-morrow, and leaves here 
by the two oclock train to-day. Will you 
come round with me? I have not wished 
bim good-bye.” 

* With my beart. Daecre's a fellow 
I rather like. Where's be off to?” 

“To take command of his ship. His 
wife is broken-hearted at the ’ 

‘Shes a model wife, then,” said Lord 
Nortonsball, with a grim smile. ** Most 
ladies are only too glad of their liberty to 
be grieved over the absence of their bus. 
bands " 

As he was speaking, they made their 
way round to the departare platform, 
where they found Mr. Dacre—a handsome. 
looking young officer, rather sad in appear. 
ance, for he was leaving home for a loug 

| foreign service. 

lord Nortonshall was smil a last 
adiea after him as the train mo slowly 
away. His hand was yet up, and the smile 
still apom his face, when in the next com. 
partment, her face tarned toward the win. 
dow, he saw his wife! 

** Alma!” be exclaimed, and darted for. 
ward — but the carriage bad 

He was so astonished at ane rpectrd 
| #pparition that he could not speak, and the 

rewembrance of having seen Frank Vava-. 
rour journeying in that -ame direction only 
a few bours ago, made him gasp with rage 
and persion. 
| “Gone after him!” he muttered, staring 
after tho departing train. ** Carse her, the 
smiling, »hite-faced—” 

His friend came ap at this moment, and 
jaid his hand on his arm. 

** Why, Nortonshall, what's the matter?” 

“Nothing,” he growled, in reply. ** Come 
along—let as get away from here. Stay, 
excuse mo for one mowent,.” 

He turned to a porter who was standing 
near. 

** Here, my map,” he said, “ did you see 
a lady in a bine travelling-dreas, blce, 
trimmed with velvet ?” 

** You, sir.” 

** Was she alone ?” 

** No, sir— with another lady.” 

* Old or = 

** Couldn't say, sir—her veil was down.” 

** Did you put their luggage in ?” 
| “Yea, air—only one Se 

** Where for?" 

** Beachfield, sir—small station below 
Reading-—belongs to some gentleman's 
seat, I think.” 

‘Yea, Westerpark thonk you,” said 
Lord Nortonshall, with a str net face, 
| slipping a douceur into the man’s hand as 

he ©. Then, turning to his compan- 
ion, who was looking rather bewildered at 
these queries, he said, “I'm sorry 
to keep you so long. I wonder wi of 
these hansome will take me fastest. I've 
business on hand that won't koep, I can as- 
sure you.” 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
ON THE TRACK, 


A woman hath in every state 
Most need of circumapection ; moet of nll 
W hen ehe becomes a wife, She is a spring 
Muet not be doubted: i she is, no oath 
That month can utter will eo pure the stroam 
‘That men will thick it pare, 
Sheridan Knowle, 


‘The gentleman who was with Lord Nor- 

| tonshall at the station thought bis conduct 

very strange. He, too, had seen the sweet, 

sad face which had looked out of the win- 

dow; bat not knowing her ladyship, of 

course could not understand why the sight 

of it should so painfally affect his com- 

panion. He had also partly heard the col- 

| loqguy with the porter, which was all Greek 
to him. 

He deemed it best to bid his lordship 
good. bye at the station, and let him go his 
way alone. Lord Nortonshall returned his 
| salute very curtly, and drove off at a fu- 
|rious rate, evidently encouraging the 
| driver by liberal promises as he lashed his 
| horse to its utmost speed. In a very short 
| time they reached the id of Mr. 
| Bertram. 
| ** Wait,” was the order givon to the cab- 
| map, and an impatient peal at the bell 
| summoned the landlady. 

**Mr. Bertram, is he in ?” 
** He in, sir.” 
| “I wish to see him. Show me to his 
, room —I have no time to lose.” 
| Austin Bertram was utterly astonished 
at necing Lord Nortonsball, at such a time. 
| ** Why, what wind bas blown you here?” 
he said. ‘I thought you went oat of town 
| for the day.” 
| ‘So I did—but accident sent me back 
| again. No, by Jove, it wan't accident. It 
was dostiny—fate Aismil—or whatever 
you choose to call it.” 
) “What do you mean--and what's the 
; matter with you, man? Here, sit down— 
you're shaking all‘over. Have som 
; and then tell me what Las happened.” 
| **Give me some brandy, if you have it. 
| My teeth are chattering confoundedly. It's 
cold, I think.” 
| ‘Cold! It's deuced bot 
have it—neat ?” 

edt ta 

Austin Bertram poured ont a glass of 
brandy and handed it to bis friend, who 
| drank it off at a gulp. 

‘That's better,” be said, setting dowo 

the glass. ‘* That puts a little life into a fel- 

| low. Bertraw, your story was trae, thoagh 
I doubted it when I heard it.” 

** What story 7” 

“Pshaw! don't affect to misunderstand 
me, The story of my wife's love for that 
scoundrel, Vavasour. Correspond with 
him— why, that's nothing! She's gone to 
meet him at Westerpark. ’ 

“To meet him! Why, what on earth 





How will you 


| 


are you talking about? There must be 
some mistake in it.” 
| “There's no mistake. I saw bim take 


| bis ticket to the nearest station to Wester- 
perk this morving by the train I went by, 
, and not balf an hour since I saw my wife, 
, Lady Nortonaball, on her way to the same 
j Oh, I'm quite correct. I saw the 
| porter who labelled ber luggage for the 
same station. By Heaven, Bertram, its 
too barefaced! 1 could not have believed 
, it if [ had not seen it with my own eyes. 
** I can't believe it yet.” 
“Why, don't you think I know my own 
, wife? I was as close to her as I am to you 
now.” 

“Of course you know ber, my dear 
fellow. That's not it; but I think theres 
| some mistake still, She may be gone for 
j thing very different. Go home and 
| sleep on it, aud by to-morrow there will 
'eome some solution to the pazzie, you 
wae he an 

= on it—sleep on knowledge 
esas wandering about the woods at 
, Westerpark with ber old lover—sleep on 
, the idea that they are meeting and making 
love to ope another, while Iam foolin gmy 
| time away in London. I coulda't do it, 
Bertram ; I should go mad.” 

“ Then what will you do!” 
i * Do—why, go after ber and take her 
; away from their precious meeting to- 
night.” 
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“If ther have met?” 

“it? There i* me ‘i? 1 shall find 
theus a aed if 1 de -" 

Wei ” ° 

** London bas seen the last of my lady 
Ili fied other abidiog places for ber, and 
an for bim —well, that will come after ; but 
if he livea to hoast of bis conquest it will 
be no faelt of mine. Will you come with 
mer" 

* To the station? Ob, ya, if you like” 

** Farther then that—to Westerpark.” 

* No, thank you; I've no fancy for mir. 
ing wyself wp in other people's matrimo- 
nial disputea. I will do anything im town 
for sou.’ 

**Make some excuse to Clandia for me 
—po matter what—so it is not the true 
one, T was to have seen ber to-night. 
Don't let ber forget me.” 

** Rich admirers are not easily forgot- 
ter,” esid Mr. Bertram, with « sneer. 
** The diamonds with which you have en. 
basced your love in that qnarter will 
*‘heep your memory green,’ you may be 


sure. Bat about. yonng Vavasoar- bis 
journey mnst have been a very sudden 
affair, Leaw Lim yesterdsy, and he men 


tioned nothing abont it; indeed, he wan 
making plane for to-day, which I am quite 
sure did not inolade such a long joarney 
as from London to Westerpark. | 
“Bab! Twaddle to tarn you cff the 
scent! Her wishes wonld draw him any- 
where; bat I am afraid | shall spoil their 
meeting. (iood-bye, Bertram ; 
starts at balf-past four. I've 


** Good-bye, if you will go,” Mr. Ber- 
tram replied, “‘and I hope you will not 
find things eo black as they seem now. 


My beet romembrances to Lady Nortons- 


bell and Mra, Eversfield. 
with her?" 

**Some one is with ber—ber aunt, by 
the description. Once more, good-bye!" 

And barrying off, be bad driven away 
from the door before Austin Bertram had 
recovered from his astonishment at his 
arrival. 

** Well,” he said to himself, as the cab 
rattled off, ‘the drama is in fall sawing 
now. I think the dénovement is coming 
aboat sooner than J expected, after all!" 

Meanwhile, Lord Nortonshball was speed- 


I suppose sho is 


oaly just | 








ing away as fast as the +r could carry 
him toward Westerpark, his heart full of 
bitter rage and jealousy, vowing all sorta 
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down here without knowing it, of teat be 
eave to bs ay without the hr oelelge 
of your being pat t> visit this place } 

‘1 do not Seow what you are taki 
abeat, my lord,” Mra. Everstield anid, sud 
ly. “Sve lasulk your wife and mgaelf by 
your abscard su-ploious, and 1 mart beg 
of you to lave my Tam both 
faligued ana ut well, nad Uerefore upali 
to argue with joe im jonr present state, 
which I oan no! y atic: Late to « temporary 
aberration of intellec', ar to your having 
taken too much wine. 

* You play your part to perfection,” ue 
hissed, between his teeth; ** bat it won't 
do. Francis Vavasour is here. I saw him 
start on his journey, and you, who should 
uphold my wife in keepity up the sem- 


room 


blance of virtue at least, bave brought ber | 


bo we to meet him.” 

‘As I am a living woman I have not, 
Nertousball, You will repent all this when 
you come to your senses, 

* We shall seo. Where is she 

“Gomme to the lodge, to see old Han- 
nah.” 

** Alone ?” 

“No; ome of the scrvants went with 
her. at her own requent, 

* To retarn alone, doultless. It would 
bardly be convenient to bave company 
both ways.” 

**You are wropg again. Lodgron will 
bring ber back.” 

** Aud allow no time for a precious meet. 
ing. It would be too ornel 

**As I live, Nortonshall, I believe you 
are mad! awe and I know no more of 
that yo an's movement than a baby. 
If he is , it is by no coutrivance or 
wish of ours. Yoa do your wife a grievous 
wrong to say so. 

“Dol? Weashbali see, Iam going to 
seek her. Whore I tind her I s#hall find 
him, or I am much tuistaken. Nay, you 
must not accompany we," he went on, as 
Mrs, Everafield rose from ber seat, ‘1 
can bring her back, never fear.” 

* I coald not cowe with you if I would,” 
| she said, sinking back. 


within this 


partcon -yonr 7 rel 
lest quarter of an boar 
“Rat with neo knowledge of mine, nor 
Alnua's, if he ts here 
Of coarse not, bow coald it be,” be 
replied, apeeringly, etth a -atden 
iret of pansion, ** her kmew lecice | 


When T fed ber im Bit arma, when I vee 
bite fold her to bie breast and pre«s lip to 
lip rnebecked and unreststed' Not with 
her knowledge, forseeth, when I bear her 
tell bim that she ham Bever loved auy one 

thet she o nothing to we, by 
heaven! Bat she aball, thoagh that) but 
T ecann>t recall 1, The day of reckoning 
has arrived, and & shall be a terrible one 
As for your share im this most virtuous 
plot, madam, [ owe you some thanks, 
minee it bas opened my eyes te the faith 
‘nd virtae of my wife, Rest assured that 


elas, 


' 
| 


I shall not forget the obligation, and for | 


the fatare I will seliewe you of your 
charge, and take my matrimonial @atics 
on wy own ebonldera, I shall know better 
bow to felfl them after this esespade of | 
hers 

Mrs. Eversticld heard bim with ber ears, 
bat in «nch » maze of bewilderment that 
sLe could ot ip the least @uderstand what 
he meant, and his wild words and exalted 


in order, and left the apartment . 


nanber seemed to ber the veriost ravings 


of «a madman, 

“I do pot understand a word of what 
you have «aid, she began, with outward 
calmness at least, “If that young man is 
really here—” 

se ies thandered his lordship; ‘I tell 
you that I sew him, heard him speak, and 
you say (/ he is here.” 

“Permit me to finish, my lord. I say 
that if that young man fs bero, it is strange 
that no one should have seon bim, and told 
me, and it is entirely without the know- 
ledge of myself or Alma. You have been 
polite enough to call me, in plain worda, 


| a har, and were tho affair one which affect- 
ed me alone, I should decline any further. 


communication with one who can so atter 
ly forget the decencies of socicty : 


and ill before you came, end your bratality to her, and, if you please, show you the 


has terrified me exceedingly. 


lettor which was the cause of our jour 


She barst into tears of mingled weak- ney. 


ness and weariness as she spoke, and he | 
left her with a flurce bang of the door. 

She sat trembling, aud dreading she 
knew not what, after he went away. 
really believed he bad lost bis senses, and | 


| 


She | 


of vengeance against his nnoffending wife | began to foar he might do something des- | 


and Fravcis Vavasoar. 

The thought of there being any other | 
reason why they should be there except to | 
meet each otber never entered his head. | 
He thought only of the fact of their being 
there at the same time, and chafed and | 
fumed accordingly. 

At the httle station there was bat one 
couveyance wailing, and he scoured it, | 
pushing almost rudely by some other par. | 
sengers who were waiting their chance of | 
getting to tho village, and bidding the man 
roughly to drive fast. 

ju avery few minutes he was at the | 
hotel, startling the landlady by his abrupt 
appearance, aod the driver by the surly 
way in whioh he flang his money to him 
It was unlike what they had bitherto | 
known of Lord Nortonshall, 
usually courteous in bis manner te his in- | 
feriors. 

“Let me speak to you e¢ minate,’ 
said to the mistress, drawing her aside K. 
little. ‘*My wife, Lady Nortonsball, 
she here?" 

* Certainly, my lord,” the woman an- 
swered, ia surprise; ‘ my lady and Mra. 
Eversfield are both bere, They came 
down in the afternoon train, and en 


rooms, Oars is but a poor place for 4 
ladyehip ; bat—’ 
“Good enough!” be said, fiercely. | 


*Bhow me to her room at once, without 
announcing me!" 

**I beg your pardon, my lord, wy lady 
is out.” } 

“om?” } 

* Yea, my lord.” 

** Whero is she gone ?” 

“To the lodge, I believe. Old Hodg- 
son's wife is dying, and I understood her | 
ladyship to say she had sent for her to | 
come and see ber. } 

“A were excise, and he is gone with | 
her, I suppose ?” | 

He recollected himself in a second when | 
be saw hor look of amazemout, and woald | 
have given much to recall the sentence he | 
had nattered, She had no idea what he | 
meant, however—sbhe only thought his 
manner strange and rade. He was burst- 
ing with rage, and could bardly keep from 
blastering ont the reason for his hot-head- 
ed pursuit of bis wife to all whom it might 
or might notconcern. She answered him, | 
innocently enough -- 

“He, my lord! It was Mra. Eversfield | 
who came down with Lady Nortonshball— 
no one else.” 

** Aud is she gone with ber?” | 

“No, my lord.” aS 

“OF course not. Which is ber room ?’ "| 

**T will tell her.” 

* No, you won't. No announcing—no 
time to make up a story. Show me the | 
door, and I'll announce myself to my good | 
friend, Mra. Eversfield.” | 

The landlady indicated the door, and | 
went away to Ler own regions, immedi. | 
ately confiding her belief to her husband 
that Lord Nortonehall bad gone mad, he | 
was so wild and qneer in his manner and | 
words. 

Mrs. Evorefield really was overcome by 
fatigue. Sbe was not a youpg woman, 
and the lopg journey from Paris, without 
safficient rest, had knocked ber up 

She knew that Alma was nafe, little 
dreaming of the meeting that had taken 
place not balf an bout after abe left the | 
honse, and she settled herself down to 
evjey an bour's thorough quiet. 

The landlady officioasly did all in ber 

wer to make ber comfortable. She 
brovgbt pillows and cushions, and made 
up a bright fire, and recommended suo- 
cessively everything eatable and drinkable 
in the house for the benefit of her cus- | 
tomer; bat Mra. Eversfield would take 
nothing but a glass of wine and a biscuit. | 

A qnarter of an hour's refreshing reat 
considerably restored her, and she lay in 
the lasaitade which succeeds great exer- 
tion, thinking, till she fell into a doxe. 

From this she was aroused by the basty | 
— of the door, and started ap in 

rm, to see her niece's husband standing 
before her. 

**Nortonshall!" she exclaimed, hardly 
able to speak from abeer amazewent. 
* You bere!" 

* Yes, madam,” he replied, with the out- 
ward coolness which some men can as- 
sume to cover greatexcitement. ‘I bave 
come to fetch my wife—to stop, if I can, 
the shameless meeting she bas arranged 
here with ber old lover.” 

“Are you going mad, my lord? Alma 
has made no arrangement. We came here 
alone, aud the canse of our com =~ 

**Ob, I have heard the reputed canse, 
bat do not try to deceive me with 
She came bere to 





medam ; 
so shallow an artifice. 
meet Francie Vavaseur. 

** She did not." 

* On, it well becomes you to feign igno- 
rapce now, when you must have been 
cognisant of ber intention. Do you meen 
to tell me that you followed that man 


| relief, 
‘be | Thank goodness he has gone. Ab, he's | 


| perate. 

She had no idea of Frank's presence in 
the neighborhood , conseqaently, much of 
what bis lordship bad onid was atterly in- | 
comprehensible to her. Siw sat shivering 
aud trembling for nearly an bour, and at 
the end of that time she heard his retarn- 


| 
| 


ing footsteps voming along the «aiet street. | 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


rick TO FAack, 

wi!! not take him by the throat and etrar rie him, 

1 could do it-—1 could do nut 
tle hot h 


het 
w a time, 
Virgiadua, 


| 


| 


| hour, 


her journey already,” 
sneer. ‘I need no further evidence. If 


my lady has brought any laggage with ber, | 
as to order it to be put to- | 


be so 
| gether ; she will leave this place to night.” 

** Why, what are you goin, to dor” 

** See to her safety myne 

** Bat she bas had no oy for two nighta | 
—never since we left Paris.” 

** Probably her anslety to see her lover 
was too great,” he retorted, coarsely. 
** Bat | will endeavor to make her journey 
an little fatiguing to ber as possible.” 

** Where are you going to take her?” 

“To Bat no, on second thoughte, 
madam, | u keep that to mywelf. | am 

oing to fetch ber now. | know where to 
ind her.” 

He rang the bell as he apoke, and order- 
ed supper to be served for one in half an 
and then strode off, leaving the 


**}loavens!” exolaiwed Mra. Eversfield people of the inn greatly astoanded at his 


to herself, as the door banged after the re- 


{abe sank beck in her chair with a sigh of 
‘what an excitable man he is. 


like all the rest—fancies that, no matter 


what his own conduct may be, hia wife's | civilly ; 


must be, like Cwwra, above suspicion. 


He's a madbrained fool, and, anless he ia | furiously. 


very careful, will drive Alma to an es 
wr gement, 
And the lady, with a portentons sigh 


who was | troating figure of her niece's husband, and | 


manner and proceedings. 

Fiercely Lord Nortonrhall strode through 
the village till he reached Hodgson's door, 
where he was met by the hired woman, to 
whom he was a stranger. 

*You cant come in sir,” she said, 
** there's death in the house '" 
**My wife is in the bouse!" he said, 
“Btand aside, and let me 
pasa." 

James Hodgson made bis appeararce at 
this junctare, his wrinkled face wet with 


over the disagreeables attondant on her po. | tears, and he spoke with the dignity which 


| sition as chaperone, tried to dismiss the | 


subject from her mind; bat it would re- 
turn, and filled her with a vague feeling of 
nneasiness which she found it diflioult to 
dispel. 

** What on earth could have put aneh an 
idea into hia bead as to look for Frank 
here?’ she asked horsolf. 
thing's impossible!" 

but, as the reader is aware, she was mis- 
taken on this point, as she would bave 
confessed bad she bat known what was 
passing in the park even at that moment ; 
bat sbe was all unconscions of the singn- 
lar meeting which had taken place there 


| between Alma and ber quondam lover, and 


80 betook herself to her sofa again, feeling 
not a little aggrioved at being thas hanted 
down and spied upon, as she called it, by 
her nephew in-law. 

**I don't care,” she muttered, “Ill 
have nothing further to do with it. I 
wash my bands of the whole affair. That 
man is enough to drive one into a state of 
semi-lanacy, I declare.” 

Sbe quite ignored the fact that she had 
been the prime mover in promoting her 
niece's marriage to that same mean, and 


| how she bad schemed and mancnvred to 


induce Alwa to sccept bim. Nhe only 
looked apon him row as a beartless ty- 
rant, who spent bis wife's fortane, and 
seemed to care little or nothing for ber 
Leppiness or comfort. 

** Ab,” she exclaimed, ‘'a fine wildgoose 
chase bell have looking for young Vava- 
rour bere. Alma was a fool to come scam- 


pering over the country in this fashion | 


after an old woman; bat she hea done 
| pothing wrong, and if ber precious bus- 
band comes back here, he'll get a piece of 


my mind, that’s all lve got tossy. Cood 
beavens, Nortonshall' What is it ’” 
Iler frightened utterance of the last 


words waa caused by bis lordship's sudden 
entrance into the apartment. He rnsbed 
in without knocking, and if she bed been 
alarmed at him before he started on hia 
apparently ridicniona errand, she was 
doubly frightened now 

“So, yon are bere,” he cried, hia face 
distorted with rage, and his featares work- 
ing with sopprersed passion. 

Mrs, Eversfield started to ber feet, and 
recoiled from bim in terror. 

** What is it? Has anytbing happened 7" 
she irquired with her hand upon the bell, 
fur she waa terribly frightened at his 
strange manner. 

** Has anything b d!" be 
in a mocking tone. os No, nothing, poth- 
ing —at least, ‘tia nothing now. I have only 
discovered that, when it suits her conve- 
bience, lady does pot scruple to tell a 
white lie. Bab! a white lie, did I say? 
No, by heaven! lat the biackest and 
fonlest that ever was invented.” 

** Who bas hed to you, my lord?” 

** You,” be retorted, and she drew her- 
self indignantly up at the insuit. 

** Rewember, if you please, that you are 
speaking to a lady, Lord Nortonshall, ' she 
said, in a cold tone, thongh she was trom- 
bling in every limb with fear. 

Ske thought he must be going med. 

“Ob, yes, I remember that perfectly, 
madam; bat for that remembrance I 
might bave murdered yon.” 

** What have I done ”” 

“Done! How dared you tell me that 
Frank Vavasvar wes not here ’' 

**T told you trath—he is not bere.” 

** Yon told a lie, madam, and you know 
that he is here.” 

“*My lord,” said the poor lady, and ber 
terror was getting very great now, “I do 
not onderstand you.” 

“Oh, it is no time for us to choose 
words, Mre. Eversfield. I have seen your 








| 
} 
| 


“ Pahaw, the | 


| her again. 


| we have seen. 


| before another ann haw risen on it. 


grief sometimes imparts to the humb lent 

“She —_ the truth, my lord,” he 
said. ** Ai poor old wife lien dying ; she 
will have ked ber last upon thia world 
Do 
not distarb her last inoments, my lord, 
for the love of Heaven!" 

** Did you feteh my wife bere ?” 

* IT did, my lord, bat with no thonglt of 
harm. I wrote to her ladysbip 
I got a letter wrote-—-for Hannah, my old 
| wife, yearned day and night to apenk to 
Oh, my lord, let her depart in 

ace!" 

“IT will make no noise, my man, bat I 
mast have Lady Nortonshall away frorm 
here—from that fellow's presence -or I 
shall forget myself altogether, I'll reckon 
with him afterward ?” 

He strode up-steirs as he spoke, and 
greeted his terrified wife in the manner 
Ste rose from the bedside 
of the dying woman withont a word, and 


| left the room with him tn obedience to his 


command, 

Frank followed them. For her sake, be 
dare not defy this wan, bat hia blood 
boiled at the enforced control be had to 
ekeroiwe, 

When 
Alma torned to ber husband, and spoke 

“You are waking sowe mistake,” sho 
naid, coldly, ‘* and wasting precious time. 
I have como here to learn something re- 
garding my father's death, and every mo 
ment is of value. 
you please.” 

She spoke coldly and defiantly, thongh 
she was in mortal terror, bat she concealed 
it admirably. 

* You will go with me to the inn,” ho 
replied, ** and be thankfnl that I have dia- 
covered your perfidy in time to stop your 
scandalons proceedings. I will take care 
that nothing of the sort occnrs again 

* My lorad,” Frank began, * allow me 

** Be patient, str, 1 wil talk to you after 
ward,” his lordrhip hissed between hia set 
teeth, “Jf you are not a coward as well 
an villain, you will come with me to the inn 
lhikewwe, and face me like a man.” 

“I will come, Lord Nortonshall, for 
yonr wife's sake, whom you are wronying 
by your bare suspicions. * 

“Baspicions! bah! I will not bandy 
words with you, my beroic yonng «park. | 
saw ber in your arma. Do I want apy 
farther proof? If you have any tender 
adicus to make, better speak them now. 
Yon will pot be likely to meet again.” 

*Unmanly coward!" exclaimed the yonng 
man, whilst the onbappy Alma stood as if 
tarned to stone, neither speaking nor 
moving 

“Now madam,” said bia lordship, ‘ if 
you are ready, we will yo.” 

Bat she walked past Tie, and held out 
her bands to Frank. 

** Good bye,” she eaid. ‘You know 
that I am innocent of any wrong-doing. 
Whatever becomes of me, T tee an though 
I were going to my death. Good hye? 

** Goud bye! Heaven help you'” he 
responded. ‘There will come a day, 
Lady Nortonsball, when your perfect in- 
nocence will be fully proved.” 

He pressed ber band respectfully, and 
only saying to Lord Nortonshball that be 
would follow bim directly, tarued and 
went op-stairs again. Bat it waa too late. 
Whatever secret the old woman had to 
tell would remain unknown to the end of 
all things. Her mind was wandering now, 
and could not grasp any single idea for 
more than a moment atatime Time had 
narrowed to a few short bours for her, 
and the remainder of her frail life was 
soon to be swallowed up in the mighty 
abyss of eternity 


* | was worn out | for »y niece's sake, I will say what is due | 


And Frank Vavasour, with hi« heart 
we'zhed down by sorroe@ and ansiety, lef 
the «ide of that bumble death bed ft 
ber t the t and ehose voice «he woald 


ito more on thie side of the 
and went his way, determ 


Lever reaper 
dark river 


if poewbl, for Almas sake, to explain t 
Lord Nortonshell bow the accidental meet 
leg had « mic avoat 


Meanwhile, the re had arrived at 
the inn with bie wife on hia arm, with 
whom be had rever exchanged a word 
since they quitted the cut 

In the bali they were met by Mre. bP ver: 
fleld, eager to read im their faces what 
had happeped. Her niece would have 
sprang to her side, but hia bordabip jute: 

d 


pose 

“Not towight, my lady,” bo wail, with 
the most profuand politeness, * You bave 
a long journey be’ 
Dire seme repose before you start 

He led ber to the room propared for 
her, still with the aame ing wtlen 
looked aronod to nee that everything was 


spoke » fow words bofore he went 


sleep,” be seid, “Your jonrney will 
commence early, end ™ will need all 
your strength 

lle shat and loeked the door, and made 
his way to Mra, Hversfleld’s sitting room 

“Tam sorry to intrade apon a lady, 
he remarked, “bat there does not seem 
another room ready. Will you exouse my 
ringing for pen and ink, and allow me to 
sugwent that you retire to rest. You look 
tired.’ 

* Bat Alma—" 

“On! do not alarm yourself on her ac 
cont, She is quite safe, and as comfort 
able as the inn people can make her. 

* Bat what are you going to do! 

* Oaly send off a couple of telegrams, 
the contents of which you are quite wel. 
come to sce if you are curious.” 


“Thank you, I do not wish to see 


bat | them 


” If you prefer my company, my dear 
madam,” he said, ironically, ‘' I am en 


—— at _ service after I have din 


arm 


| band, 


| 
ob: for 


“Thank you, I have seen the oanse of | 
he repliod, with a 


though you look too much 
conversation, Hat you will 
have to excase me when Mr. Vavasour 
cowes to claim me.” 

“Mr, Vavasour!” 

* Yea.” 

She laid her hand imploringly on his 


“Ob, Lord Nortonshall! what does this 
mean? You are not going to qaarre! with 
| him?” 

**No, madam '" he replied, with a Kar. 
donie amile; “I'm only going to kill him!" 
(To be continued in our next, Commenond! in Ne, 9.) 
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© Tho beads of Captain Jack and Sobon 
vhin are to be preserved in the Army 
Medical Maseam. 

© Albert Duly, of Sprivgfold, 
committed aufoide lately, rather thau break 
his promise made to ti 
yoara ago, that be would not marry again. 
Ile was enamored of a young lady, 

S0° James l’arker, an elderly gentleman 
of Fond du Lao Co., Wia., sat down to the 
breakfast.tablo, said grace, and closed his 
eyes in death without a spasm of pain. 

€@ A lady with five obildren, jast ar 
rived from Gormany, reacbed Williams 
port, Va, a few days ago to join ber hus 
She was startled to bear that be 
ha’ died last winter. 

@ An Italiau father and danghtor are 
fighting in the oourts at St. Louia over 


| S10 000, the proceeds of twenty yoars of 


or, rather, | 


strect Legging in the large American cition 

SP Captain Hall, of toe Polaria, left a 
noaled package, with directions that it is 
not to be opened during the lifetime of 
Lady Franklin. It ia supposed to contain 
some terribio rovelations of sofering and 
dire exigency erperienced by the members 
of the Franklin expedition, 


@ad patrative maiden in Skowhe 





| gan, Me., recently kick: d a porsintent 


| 


| bride is not giveu 
they reached the lower room, | 


Allow me to return, if | 


sniter dowp-stairs with such violence that 
his life was despaired of, 

S27 The Huntingdon Journal relates that 
recently a couple of hands on a wood train 
prepared their dinner upon « chopping 
Among ober laxuries, they made thou 
volves a oup of coffee. Llowever, while 
driuking the coffee, they thought it bad a 
qacer taste, and immediately after they 
were scizod with violent vomiting. They 
determined to examine their tonpot, nud 
ia the bottom of it they foand a copper 
head snake. 

6M San Frove 
phere above it 
weddivg lately. Professor Lay, an nero 
nant, wes the groom. The name of the 
A brave justice of the 
prace acocompaniod the pair above the 
clouds, and tied the warital koot 

S@ A Momplis paper states that during 
a fire in that ci'y the other day, & wowan 
carried « barrel of flonr down stairs wit! 
oat bursting a hoop. In ordinary tines it 
exbauste her to strike ber husband twice 
with the poker 

7 Mr. Thouana, aged ninety-cne, wo 
died in Vermont aome time ayo, said 
that bed worried more over buttouless 
shirts than all his business effaira put to 
gother 

© A Connecticut geniaa is said to have 
found bia way to Paria, with a patent 
ready made billy and baliet-proof, elf 
erecung street ‘' arrivade, op in 
two minutes by the mont unudlitary refos 


inco — or rather the atmos 


thrown 


wer, and, by touching a spring, will fy 
any flag Bonthon, Orleans, red or tr 
color and play tunes all the way from 


Marseilles to Syria 

4@ ‘lie creditors of an 
banker foand, oo opening hiawafe, that tho 
obly thing he bad taid up for @ rainy day, 
was an ambrella 

€@ A wan in Springtiel!, Masa, 
Graham, fell beir to an estate in England 
and received anu instalment of Siti 
wherenpon be spent it all in drink, and 
died from debauch. A furtane i pot al 
ways a blessing 

S@ A few days ago, a boy watching a 
aportaman sbooting docks on the Cur 
mangh river, was strack by a ball, which 
glanced from the water and penetrated his 
leg to the depth of an inch 

@@ A Counectiont Cinderella tried to 
kill berseif last week because ber sister 4 
wardrobe was muro fashionatle than her 
own 

ST A love wtory with a tragic ending 
cowes from San Frauciwou, where one of 
the partios concerned, a policeman named 
Harqne, recently committed anicide. H- 


absoouded 


| held by on fp 


re you, and will re 


bal be, 


| wee 


“| nbould recommend you to eat an:l | 
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was the scone of « balloon | 


' 
pamed | 


in maid to have been a man of some ability | 


and had « rich sieter in Kassta- @ puble 
man's wife--who bad sent for him to 4 
there, bnt he was in love with a San bran 
cisco girl and wonid not leave her. Her 
parents refased consent to the marriage 
and be settled the matter by killing bin 
self 

@@ Suicides as the resalt of financial 


troubles are wnluplying, which shows bow | 


bear WADY MeN are to the verge of imsau: 
ty of desperation at all times, and how 
little pressure is recqnired to topple them 
over into ram. Meu sbould be made of 
stronger staf. 
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: Up, Brother, and Act. 
BY ROBERT BUCHANAN 
Opsree telat tes SOT 
Abe @reame het eocembe thy 


nn 
Amd beret the fool'y frttars that bind thee | 
thes | tbe stream, 60 


{ 


The wid be ~~ t th bie realm 
reapers are reaping 


bedding |; to Paremer the 


Thee eithers am! werere, obin 
And te reaped by the band of 6 reaper 
— ee 


MURIELS HALLOWE'EN. 


BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLASA 
“Ne, I will newer marry « man |” 
Martel Pemrose said ener y. 
“bet, Mariel,” ¢ Heath | 
ed bim wilfully 


pleadingly she interra 
‘ when ,» my b 4 mast be rich 
Im tired this continual and ansvo 
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risttt 
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el 
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You see I know all about it, | am, well, | stereotyped plan, and just like all other 


perhaps not poor, but at least one of the | 


otding bie bet mesting it with | 
otuae mand heavelle han Ome rl, 
joating, 


mean what yuu say 
“ Esouse me, 1 de I tell you I am tired 
of being poor 


ar 8 rag: er of an organ grinder 


t wouldn't be half so bed, for I detest | syllabic speech of thanks 


shame!” He stood before ber calmly, bat | 
with the face of one who was battling with 
some great calamity. he began again 

Osa imagine me a ministers wife! 


Ask all the pious old ladies what they | Farle had made a bad speculation. 


think of Mariel lenrose, and you will hear 
thet | am worldly minded, and poine 
rapidly down the broad way that leads, 
elcetra! Ask the young ones, and you 


1 
tired of trying to heep op | ed to do likewise! 
If one could be honestly | the asaal would be witty if-Locould toast, 


weddings, except, perhapa, the bride was 
® trifle colder and 


more than « trifle bored. Then came 
that melancholy inetitation the wedding 
breakfast inatitated, one is tempted to 
believe, as # penance for the couple who 
have committed the orime of marrying, 
and as a warning to those who are tempt 
Of course there was 


| to which Conrad Karle retarned « mono 








i 


more anconoerned than | 
Bhe wound y with a scornful laugh, brides usually are, and the groom looked 


Then all was! 








ahi.) 
Ay), EI vat he 


rt ' 


we 


POLITICAL ECONOMY. 


** What are you looking so sorry about, Artbar ?” 


It's only twenty /” 


Manos. 

Anruva. -“ Multiplication /” 

Mapvor —" Ob, 7 know all about Multiplicativn /” 
Aurucn ‘Jie yoo? What's twice ten, then ?” 
Mavos ** Ob, twenty one, of course!" 

Aaturvn.** No, its not! 

Maver.‘ Ah, bat everything's rv, you know !" 





was it only seven years ago, that night 


over, and the next train carried Mariel and | which had colored her whole life? 


her buaband from livertown. 

Mariel wrote now and then to Jean, and 
after a year of two news came that Conrad 
After 
that ber letters bore foreign post marks. 
At first they were lively, piqaant letters, 
ust as any careless girl might write, but 
vy and by the tome changed, they were 


will learn that I do what ie the most awfal brilliant and amusing, but there was an 


orime in « womans eyes 
bat herself does it), that I flirt!” 
*“ Who bas dared to speak againat you ’ 


ben any one | undertone of recklessness and bitterness, 


though she made no complaint, or never 
even hinted at anh 4 r busbend 





he said butly, the passion of the moment | she never mentioned, he was com pletely 


liebting up 
fone 


* There, don't excite yourself ' 
are but libels; I plead guilty, you see 
that | have your welfare at heart as well a» 
my own, when | refuse your «fler!” Rhe 
ren her Gogere carel y over the ivory 
heys of the piano, and as the sound died 
away turned impatiently from him, while 
he stood trying to anderetand it all) Three 
years befure be had been called to iver 
town it was a poor call, looking at it from 
® pecuniary point of view bat he was 


usually yrave and reserved ignored 


in ber letters at least 
Hin years passed, and then one bright 


They | spring afternoon » woman clothed in the 


deepest black sat in Jean Hamilton » cosey 
parlor, she was tall, but every line and 
ourve expreased grace, ber face was worn 
and restioss, but painfolly beautiful, ite 
very defects beightening this effect, the 
pale cheeks looked like marble in contrast 
tw ber erimaon lips, and the wasted contonr 
of ber face only made the size and bril 
lhaney of her eyes more striking 
She rose ae Aire Hauulton entered 


young, enthusiastic, and bis whole heart | then there was a cry of ‘ Mariel!’ aud 


wee in his work, Like most young people 
he looked at things through a magnifying 
lena, and there was ae mach poetic ardor 


as commen sense in his seal, he looked | even the 


‘deen! an they Binsed each other, net 
perhaps as they would have kinwed fix 
years before, for ait years abaenoe woakens 
strongest affection Whether 


upon bis life as dedicated to the church, | Muriel Karle felt the change it would have 


and was an advocate fur the celibacy of 
priesta, until Mariel and her 
crossed bis path some few months beck 


Then came « long, and if you will «| for the siteation 


foolish struggle between his doctrines and 
his love « struggle not without its pathos, 
for even if he wus only struggling to climb 


an anthill, thet an older man would 
have stepped over, his sincerity made it 
«, almost dignified 


Of course he bad felt that she war not 
perfect, bat 1 question if a perfect woman 


beauty | 


| 


been bard to tell , she began abruptly 
want « guverness for your 
heer, | ve come to ank 
I am onoe more at the 
bottom of the ladder, you see’ Bat to 
oome back te the point I know I am able 
to take charge of them, for foar years 1 
had ample opportunity to cultivate my lin 
guistio talent at Paria, Kaden-Haden, and 
almost every Bpa on the cvntinent' She 
laughed mockingly. ‘‘ My other qualifica 
tions you al y know.” And so it came 


** Jean 
children, 


(that ia @ woman as pear perfection as is | to pass that Mariel came back to Kivertown 
oupsistent with baman nature ever yet | to earn her bread 


fond « lover! Mhe Aud faulta certainly, 


liefore she left her alone in the room net 


bat be told himself with that delightful | apart for her, Mra, Hamiltom touched her 


sopbistry that makes the imponsille seem 
possible, if she loves me, the rest will 
come all in good time" 

Bo be had reasoned, but Muriel, alas 
she was oven farther of from perfection 
than be bed thought, and yet he could not 
love her leas, perhaps it was only an innate 
spirit of thropy that made her 


| moarbing for 


biack drema, saying 

* He ia dead, then | 
ing for him? 

~ Vea, he is dead No, | am not in 
hem, but for my past sins 
and folly, Marte! said, drawing ber lovely 
mouth inte a souornful bow 

Joan s eyes fell on the group of children 


You are in mourn 


seem dearer to bim than ever as he turned | that played in the garden, and on the wo- 


for one last look She was standing near 
e distant window half concealed by the 
scarlet curtains, ae be epohe she turned 
toward bim 

* Good bye, Mariel that was all, bat 
abe shrank beck trembling beneath his 
stern, upbraiding look then «he heard his 
tread upon the gravel, and presently the 
gate latch clicked sharply, she left the 
window with an impatient esclamation 
jast as 2 SOMA fOme Foare bet senior, 
came in. Bhe and Jean Hamilton Lad Leen 
schoolmates, and it was as Mre Hans 
tone guest that ehe had come to liver 
town 

‘Come, Manel, the carriage ts ready 
bat where te Mr lioath ? 

* He left a few minutes ago. the ques 
tion and anewer followed each other rapidly 

' De you mean te say Mra. Hamilton 


came to ab indignant stop 
**T mean to say only what] ‘ore maid 
he i» gone, the girl said, pettiahly Giving 


her guret « Been look Jean led the way to 
the carriage, and « little later they were 
im the midet of « gay Hallowe on party 

Toward the close of the evening Morel 
stant om the plasee alope with Conrad 
barle she had been langbing and dan. ing 
all the evening, and now leaned rather 
wearily eyainet the stome railing ber white 
drew feii in long, grecefal folds around 
ber, and ber brown eyes, red lips, and 
gold brown bair made a picture so charm 
img, that Mr Earle astomishet himaelf by 
suddenly asking «& quertion he had long 
pondered! over * Miss Manel, will you be 
my wife’ 

There wes So sentiment in the tone, he 
had decided to marry, and as he had ao 
pertioslar feult to find with ber, she was 
the ape selected to bear his name 

For « minute Muriel straightened up ber 
slender form and shrank beck from him, 
bat only for a minute, bis keen, black eyes 
bent on ber face restored her compo 
sure end made her reflect. He was noch, 
apd sbe uncomfortably poor be hed not 
asked for love Then maid, steady ing 
herself ageinet the railing as she apoke 

“ Yea! will be your wife.” 

Then apd there i was settled 

he told Jean what bad passed between 
them as soon a they reached home 
“And Oberles Howth’ Mra. Hamilton 
questioned meaning! 

For one brief instant Mariel’: cheeks 
glowed crimson apd ber eyes sank the 
next she said coolly “1 fal to see bow 
Mr Heath comes into the present discus. 


“You see perfectly well’ Mariel, do 
you love this man you've promised to 


” 
Ne!" Ge eprang to her 


man whe stood worn and pale in the 
middle of the pretty, comfortable room, 
and then speaking the thought that was to 
her heart, she was cruel as only « pros 
perous, contented woman can be 

* Bat, after all, you chose your own 
peth. If your life w marred there is no 
one to blame but yourself, Mariel 

The old Martel would have defended 
herself, even if only by sophistry, but the 
woman who heard Jeans reproach only 
said wearily 

“| know it but, Jean, does that make 
it any the easier to bear / 

After that «day she was installed in her 
hew position, and the net Sanday she 
saw Charles Hoath When the white robed 
priest took hie place at the lectarn, she 
shaded her eyes with her band The hour 
of ber bemtitation had come, she felt, a» 
she watched his earnest calm face. He 
had forgetten the old love be bad for 
gotten Aer, And as she thoaght this, her 
heed sank lower epon ber breast, bat was 
almost instantiy raised disdainfully, with 
a kind of storoal composure that was sorely 
tried the next instant, for Charles Hlouth « 
eyes, perbaps drawn ly her intent gaze, 
were raiwed from the book and fell for the 
first time apeon ber 

There was a handily perceptible panse in 
the reading, anc bis hands clenched them 
selves in the folds of his robe but that 
was all, and Mariel s hope died ont 

They wet often after that, bat their in 
tercourse was restricted to the mere ex 
change of oiviliies and so the days passed 
by, and Martel « face grew thinner aud ber 
eyes more brillant and restless, but who 
was there to potice it? The children gave 
her their fokle, exacting love, but there 
was no one to whom she was firei and best 
loved of all. The feast of Ali-touls drew 
near, and on Halloween Mra. Hamilton's 
house wee filled witth people who had 
gathered to celebrate the night Mariel's 
brain fairly throbbed with painful thoaghts, 
but the children gave her little time to 
think. She was not « good woman, even 
her suffering bed failed to make her that, 
bat when children love and cling to « 
a we may be sure she is not wholly 





She was in great request 
that night and when the fun was at its 
t, nothing would suit them bat that 


Only seven years ago, and yet she felt 
old and weary. (ther women had done 
wrong but bad they been as —— and 
anrelentlessly punished as she, Muriel 
Karle, had been paniashed? Bo she thonght 
as she stood still in the cool night air. 

Hebind ber stood the house blazing with 
light and ringing with laughter; but she 
and ber sorrow were in a world apart—« 
dim, still world where the moonlight forced 
ita way between the rustling leaves, and 
cast vn the grevel, long, oddly -formed and 
grotesque shadows, waving reatlenaly to ani! 
fro until there seemed to stretch ont at her 
feet a silbonette of Dantes /'urgatorw, 
where the condemned souls are beaten to 
and fro by the wind, and throagh all eter 


| ee suffered to reat. 


eo stood there thinking Se intently that 
she never heard a man's footsteps coming 
toward her until be repeated ber name in 
surprise, and then «uestioned, wonder 
ingly, what she did there 

* The children sent me ont to try my 
fortune. I am going in now. Are you 
going into the house? Mra. Hamilton looked 
for you before,” she said, and ber voice 
sounded strangely in her own ears she 
seemed to have lost all identity with ber 
nelf 

“Trying your fortane'” he repeated, 
with an auder current of emotion ao deep 
and passionate in hia voice, that she 
raised’ her eyes to bis face, a» she said, 
wearily 

** It was only to please the children, my 
fortune was told years and years ago 

And then these two people, who had 
been playing that moat pationce trying 
Kame cross purposes looked into each 
other's eyes, then she was folded in his 
arms, and his voice rang out passion 
ately 

* Mariel poor little Mariel '” 

And what remains there to say?’ Shall 
we add, that Mariel Rarle was more merc 
fally dealt with than she deserved? — that 
ashe was unworthy of the man who loved 
her? that she was rewarded when she 
should have been panished ’ Granted this 
in all correct, what then? My friend, all 
the trnisme in the world cannot alter life , 
and every day we see the good go unrecom- 
pensed, while the wicked are rewarded ; 
bat then‘ Virtue i# its own reward’ 
well, perhaps it ia, let us hope the virtnous 
find it sufficient | 


—_— 


Signing His Own Death-Warrant. 


BY WALLACE PLINAM REED, 


It was five o clock in the afternoon. The 
oourt- martial bad adjourned, and Ramon 
Vasynes was condemned to be shot, at 
daytreak the next werniug. 

The prisoners offence was a heinous 
one, A Mexican by birth and education, 
he had nevertheless joined the army of 
Hazeine, and fought the soldiers of the 
Republic lie captare caused mach re 
puicing among the Mesicana, and his trial 
and conviction occupied only a couple of 
hours, There is very litte of the pro 
verbial ‘laws delay about « court mar 
thal 

(veneral Riveira was alove in his tent 
His countenance wore a aad look, and, as 
he walked restlonaly to and fro, he glanced 
occasionally at a paper lying on the table 
It was the death warrant of Ramon Vas 
ques 

** | mast sign it, mattered the general 
** Dat there was something in the prisoners 
appearance that affected me strangely. 1 
am bot generally fainthearted in sach 
matters, bat 1 would give a handsome sum 
if the young traiter could only escape.” 

The soldier on guard at the door peeped 
in 

“A lady, pemeral, She says ber basi 
Dess is important 

**Admit ber,” said the general, con 
tinaing his walk as before 

“General Hiveira—Antoaio!” cried a 
silvery voice 

* Saints above!” exclaimed the general, 
as be turned and beheld a lady closely 
veiled, and of alwost regal wien and 


statare. “Speak to me again! Sarely | 
know you!” 
The visitor removed ber veil. 
“Bo you have not forgotten Kita Mon- 


tijo?” she said, with a strange smile, in 
waioh joy and doubt were blended 
“Forgotten |" exclaimed Riveira. *‘Rita, 
1 could not forget. Your father drove me 
from my native Mexico, and made me a 
homeless wanderer, } ut there has not been 
a day, during all these twenty sorrow laden 
ears, that I have not thought of you. I 
coord of your marriage, and although yoar 
basband was my enewy, | forgave you and 
blessed you.” 
‘My busbend yoar enemy |" cried the 


“Yeu. Was not Morales my enemy? 
Was be not the man who inflamed your 
father, and induced him to persecute me 


abe 
ed on forgetting her errand entirely— | with bis powerful political ir faence ?” 


** True,” was the reply ; 
marry Morales. When I heard of your 
death I yielded to my father's wishes, and 
wedded Seftor Vasquez. I did not love 
him, bat he won my respect.” 

** T nee it all now,” groaned ral ; 
‘it was a part of the plot—the fiction of 
my death, and the story of your marriage 
to Morales. This should exonerate us— 
each to the other.” 

* Antonio,” said Sefora V 
did not come here to tear open 
I came to ask a great favor.” 


nez, ‘‘I 
wounds. 





The 1 gl dat her bre gar- 
menta, 

* You are free now, ita?” be  yueried 
antionsly 


** Yeu, General Kiveira. [am «a widow 
and a mother. 


* Your son is to die to-morrow !' 

“IT know it, 
mother; “bat I ask you to save him. 
Antonio, you cannot refuse me.” 

“ Thita, it is impossible,” 

* Wonld you have said (iat word to me 
twenty years ago?” 

** Kita, you tortare me'” 

** No, Antonio, you do not love me, If 
Ramon dies, it will kill me.” 

Kivetra coald not restrain the cry of 
anguish that struggled for 
(iazing earnestly into the face of the wo- 
man he loved, he said, in a hoarse whis 
per 

‘Do you love me, Rita?” 

** More than ever,” was theanawer. ‘' Bat 
my sen! Oh, my poor boy! Antonio, if 
you only kuew be bas been all that made 
my life eudurable, Aad he is so true, so 
noble. Ob, for bis mother's sake, save 
him — save him at any coat!” 

Kiveira could resist po longer. 
face was of an anearthly pallies. 

** Rita,” he said, in an unnataral tone, 
**you have conquered. For this once I 
will forget my duty my allegiance to the 
Repablic- and obey you,’ 

Seflora Vasquez conld not suppress a 
joyfal exclamation. 
around the neck of her stately lover, and 
gave bim a passionate kina. 

The general gently withdrew himself. 

* There is po time to be lost,” he aaid, 
hurriedly. 
onee, go acroas the Rio Grande, and wait 
at Sanobez's ranche for Ramon. He will 
follow you to-morrow.” 

“And you, Antonio ?” 

“Never mind me,” was the answer. 
‘Remember, I am a soldier—you may 
never see me again.” 

** Bat you will come to me ?” 

“If I lve. Bat you must go now. 


! Kawon Vasquez is my | 
** Merciful Heaven '" cried the general. | 


replied the grief-stnoken 
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military punctuality. 

aqued stood within a few 

guard-bouse, all ready for the word of 
A The wi, 





silence. The word was given, and (ieneral 
Antonio Kiveira fell to the ground a man- 
gied corpse, riddled th and through 
by the ballets of his com and friends! 

Ramon Vasquez crossed the Rio Grande 
in safety and found the sefora, who had 
preceded him by « few hours only. Bat 
the mother's joy was destined to be of bat 
abort duration. The tidings of Riveira's 
martyr-like fate came within the next 
twelve bours, and the Sefiora Vasquez 
from that day to this has never attered a 


‘bat I did not | solitary word. Her reason has forever left 


ite throne ! oie : 
AN AMATEUR SPORTSMAN’S SUCCESS. 
BY MARK EDWAKDS., 


Mr. Theophilus Baker was an amateur 
rtaman, whose indulgences in that line 
had hitherto been limited to an occasional 
expedition to the marshes near his native 
city to shoot reed birds. These and an in- 
dividual or two (the latter accidentally and 
as the result of his too great enthusiasm ), 
were about all Theophilus had ever brought 
down. 

He panted at last for a wider field ; reed 


| birds to appear insignificant--an- 
worthy of the true sportman's pursuit and 
ammunition. 


utterance. | 


Bat his | 


She threw her arms | 
| the wood—he had no occasion to. 


** You mast leave the camp at | 


Time is precious, and | must arrange for | 


Ramon’s escape, 

One close embrace, and Sefom Vas 
quez left the tent. She passed the senti- 
nela, rejoined ber attendant, a trusty 
Mexican ranchero, and, favored by the 
fant-coming darkness, was soon following 
the route indicated by ber lover. 

Riveira’s eyes fell upon the death. war- 
rant as soon as bis visitor bad departed. His 
demeanor was calm, now that the struggle 
was over, and, seizing @ pen, be affixed his 
signature to the fatal instrament withouta 
tremor. He was not a moment too svon. 
An officer came for the warrant before the 
ink was dry 

“Is Vasguez ander your charge ’” care- 
leaaly inynired the general. 

“You, general. Le us safely looked up 
in the guard-room.’ 

** Is be at all communicative ’” 

“No, general, A stabborn dog of a 
traitor. He does not appreciate our kind- 
Lesa. 

** I will visit bim during the night,” said 
Riveira. ‘‘l'erhaps be will answer me a 
few questions.” 

The officer merely shook his bead doabt- 
fally, and retired. 

General Kiveira resumed his favorite 
walk within the circumscribed limita of 
his tent. His memory was busy with the 
past. He theught of the lovely Kita of 
twenty ago, and cursed the 
that tern her from him. He thought, 
also, of bis present siteation. He was now 
one of Mexico's favorite heroes, and 
on the morrow, his cause eouhd bobendied 
about, from mouth to moauth, 
with curses and epithets of contem 
More than once his obeek tingled, but 

A hok 


resolation 

M t' If Ramon Vasquez was to 
be «a it was time to be stirring. The 
general threw « cloak around his shoulders 
and stepped oat into the darkness. All 
waa quiet, and « drizzling rain had com- 
meneed. , & favorable night. 

“Get op, Ramon Vasquez! Awake— 
arise! Why, man, you sleep as if you had 
a life-lease of fifty years, instead of a few 
hours!” 

Ramon rubbed his eyes in utter bewil- 
derment. He was a handsome young fel- 
low— not more than twenty.two—and .aite 
boyish in appearance. 

“Whe are you? Where am 1?” he ex- 
claimed, starting to his feet. 

+ Sb ’ fo Rivei “1 
you would escape, you must follow my di 








' so early again another 


** Yea, come weat,” wrote a friend whom 
he had addressed on the subject of game. 
** Wild tarkeys are often seen, and as for 
pigeons, prairie hens, 4c., there ia no end. 
Come, and | promise you a glorious time.” 

Theophilus went, taking bis handsome 
fowling-piece, his ornamented game-bag, 
silver-tipped powder-flask and shot ponob. 
Hia hanting paraphernalia was complete. 
He imagined his appearance was attractive, 
and that his presence in the uncultivated 
west would create a sensation. 

He arrived at the cabin home of his 
friend in the evening, got a tolerable night's 
rest and rose early, all impatience for the 
day's sport. The stories told him the pre- 
vious night by his somewhat exaggerative 
host had caused him to indulge in high 
anticipat of on the morrow. 

**T will slip out,” said our friend to him- 
self as he was attiring himself, ‘‘ and pop 
over a turkey before breakfast. I will 
show these folks what I can do. Jim 
rather intimated that [ might shoot a reed 
bird ; bat as for a wild turkey, he guessed 
I would bave to eat his game. ' 

Theophilus made gen ys of taking bis 
gun out to fix it a little, and burried away 
slyly toward a neighboring wood. He 
thought it very likely that wild turkies 
were to be found there. He did not enter 
To his 
joy he sawa nomber of tarkies feeding 
ander a chestnut-tree just outside; wild 
ones, of course—tame fowls conld not 
manage such dict. He raised his piece 
amd blazed away at the largest of the 
flock. The patriarch fell, and the others, 
with a wondrous whirr of w and cries 
of alarm, flew away. Th ilus trian m- 
phantly picked up the fallen bird, and bore 
it to the house. 

** A fine fellow |" he muttered, in a very 
matisfied way; ‘‘weight not leas than 
twenty-five pounds. What will Jim think 
of me pow /" 

** What ye got there, Op.’" demanded 
his host, as he approached. 

“The tnest wild turkey I ever saw. 
There was —" 

“A wild tarkey indeed! 
Frank Austin's gobbier |’ 

The face of Theophilus expressed his 
weredulous surprise 

‘I tell you its 80, man. Frank's mad 
at me now; what wil be say when he 
knows this? lie ll charge it on me.” 

Then the Hoosier langhed boisteronaly, 
despite bis apprehensions on account of 
the danger of having his neighbor's wrath 
excited. 

‘Haw! baw! baw! Op.! I'll drive ap 
my hogs; yell be shootin ‘em for wolves 
next.’ 





You've killed 
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therefore it ts ae it te abwaye safer 
lo mend large packagre by express. “ 
Ws cannot andertake to answer questions reiat- 
to the acceptance of rejection of manuscripts tn 
colama. And there le no occasion of 
to ash whether we will examines manuscript Sool 
it and we will examine it; keeping « , to 
all dang of lone-—ae we du not bold var. 
wwlves bie (or the safe return of manuscript 
Autumn, (Philad.,) ashe: “ Woeld you please 
give, through your , the recipe for preserv: 
acteme leaves tT e have sireed enewored th, 
question to the beet of oar caputionan, One ta. 
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country. There are good schools 
ladelphia, Ch! » and St. 
often specify individuals. Sd. The 
—T It bas ot rivale, however, 
retall price from to $i5e, w 
size, etyle, capacity and excellence of the ae 
ment. A very ele t « 
y for Sd. The newspapers have 
this time probably informed thet Captain Jac 
and several others of the Sadiens concerned in 
murder of (ren. Canby were recently executed for 
the crime by the U. 5. aa ities, 4th. 


FE 
fee 


4. K., (Philada.,) to know ff a Freemaso: 
can at the same time be a member of the Order of 
ixid Fellows, We anewer yea, 

Ertirt Lovewoon asks. “ Ist, Did Eve have any 
daughters, and if ro how maay, and what were 
their names? Yd, Does the Bihie say anything 
about it? if so where can I fad it? . Would it 
be wrong to marry a third cousin if you loved hist 
very dearly and you knew you received as much 
love ip retarn? 4th. What do you think of my 
handwriting? Would st do for book-keeping 7 
lst. Eve certainly had daughters, elae where did 
the sone of those days find wives? 1. The Bib'e 
in silent on the subject. It does not pretend to 
ive a complete history of individuals, however 
important as actors in the opening drama ot life 
they may have been, but leaves much to be infer- 
red. Jd. No; even second cousins might marry 
under such circumstances, the we would not 
enes euch unlona, 4th. It needs improve- 
ment, It is very legible, however, aod might be 
regarded as good enough for book-keeping by thoes 
not tow exacting in that respect. 

kK. H.8., (Chestnut HLU,) writes: “ let, Please 
tell me (from whence this comes—‘ Jureum 
decent?’ $d, Who is the author of this couplet ? 


* Know then this trath (enoagh for man to know,) 
Virtue alone is happiness beiow,’” 


let. Itiea Latin phrase, meaning “ Little thing» 
befit a little man.” Sd. This couplet is from Pope's 
** Keeay on Criticiam.” 

Dotty L., writes: “let, lam a lady ot 
twenly years of age. and have been =~ | with a 
young man occasionally tor two years, sometimes 
corresponding with him. Then, at his request, we 
would drop our correspondence— which, wever, 
he would renew again. Sometimes | would give 
upall hope of ever seeing or hearing {rom t 

ain, ile wrote once, stating that the reason he 
closed our cerrespondence, was, that the girl he 
was going with where he now lives, (about two 
handred miles from me,) did net want him to write 
to any ether young lady; that «he thought more of 
him than ever | did—and that if he were to leave 


her tt would kill her, &e, He visited me a short 
time since, and Was very sociable, but did not act 
as te used to when he used to say he loved me 
tic has not said he loved me this visit—bat I love 
him, and told him so, and for the first time, He 
des pot retarn it, he says, and dare pot go with 
any other young lady now, So please tell me what 
tw say to him in regard to the matter, Shall I keep 
his company or bot? td. What of my handwrit- 
ing?” Ist. It seeme plain enough to us, that the 


“other young lady” w destin te become the 
young man's wife, He respects and likes you, bat 
loves her. Would you marry a man ander such 
circumstances? Hie vacillation is not particularly 
to be commended, bat not unnatural. Do not break 
your beart over him. Forget him, or think of him 
only as atriend, %d. Your handwriting needs cul- 
tivation, Tt has in it the clements of a good hand, 


(asran (Mine Hill, N. J.) desires to know 
whieh is the most painless (or least painful) form of 
death, We hope he is not meditating suicide. 
Drowning is said by some to be anattended with 
much suffering, Hanging also, when made “ suc- 
cemeful, 

A. N. (., (Madison, Kan...) asks: “ lst, Are to- 


matoos, strictly speaking, a fruit or a vegetable t 
2d, Is not a peanut @ vegetable as much as a bean T 
Sd. Why are some vowels 
Phenix, what are % cal 
rally sounded? 4th. Why is unbolted wheat tour 
called Graham flour? Sth. Liow is the last syllable 
of Lilinols pronounced? 6th, Please explain the 
terms blonde and brunette. Tth, Do anakes bave 
lege tT” lst, The tomato, strictly speaking, is « 
fruit? ad. The peanut and the beau are both legu- 
minous planta, and t ore, botanically con- 
sidered, are to be classified together ; bat popularly 
according to their easiest recognized malities. bo 
the peanut, having bove of the qualities of a vege- 
table, which term in a limited sense applies to suck 
products of plants as are ased only for culinary par- 
poses, le not to be regarded as such, while the 
wan is. Sd. The union of two vowels in one syi- 
lable ie called adiphthong. .1 is always pronounced 
like ¢ in Latin ; @ is retained in very few words used 
in Knglish, and generally has the sound of jong ¢. 
Te anewer your first question in this division last, 
we would say that we do not know why in (inde 
words + and « should be used, as they are of dif- 
fieult formation and of bo use, 4th, After Sylvester 
(iraham, a famous advocate of its use, Sth, Lli- 
now, 6th. Kionde is from the Freuch, and is 
plied to persons of very fair complexion, with light 
hair and light-blac eyes, Brunette is » French, 
from brun, aud is applied to women of a brown or 
dark complexion, You will observe that the former 
term may be used descriptivel 
sexes | the latter of women only. . 

A. J, i, (Meredith, Del, Go, N. ¥.,). writes : 
“ Ist, If a gentleman in going to eee a lady on & 
Certain, evening should meet riding out with 
another genticwan, shoald he 
night or not? ad. If he should go, should she not 
give her reasons for not being at home? 3d. if 
she does not explain should he ask her to?” lat. 
Are we to presume that the lady had od to re 
celve you ou the evening in question? If so, ane 
did you an injustice in golag out with another 
gentieman, but if you value her acquaintance cal! 
ou her again, Yd, She ought to expiain of course 
4d. li she did pot offer to, you should ask ber, and 
have the matter settled then and there, and as 
amicably a» possible, Even if you feel yourself « 
greatly injared individual, do not make a too eters 
or hasty iquisitor of yourself, There is nothing 
lost by a litte torbearance, 

Moiiis U. H., (Parmer City, Ilinoia,) writes : 

land? 9 





ilus 
** "This w a wild turkey, ain't 


** You're jesting, Jim,” said Th 
in dismay. 
ut? 

Haw! 


haw! haw!” 


** | found him eating chestnuts; a tame | ' 


fowl wouldn't do that. 

** Wild tarkies in a flock a bundred | 
yards or so from my house! That's good! 
You know all about em, I see, Op.” 

** Here's the money for your neighbor's 
gobbler,” said our friend, deapairing!y, 


. } 
** And—and I think I won't tay See quase | 


y upon 
** You managed to take his head off fair,” 


| 10 of ammonia. The mixture is to be 


i our next.) 


“Will corn grow in : . Can you eo 
me a receipt tor making indelible ink? 3d. What 
i» & good remedy for chilblains? 4th, Was the 
name of Sir Kobert Bruce's wife, isabella? 5th. 


| Dows the State of New York border on the Atlantic 


ocean? 6th, What State produces the most sal? 
test fruit-growing State? 
sub, Is the word spelled o-f-i-c-n pronounced of-2 
or of-ten ? I know that Webster pronounces It of-a, 
hut | understand from good authority that the pro- 
nunciation has been c¢ ie this tree?” 


| lst. Corn “(maize) will grow in England, bot will 


hot ripen to perfection, the climate being too covl 
and motet. $d. A good ink for marking is made 
by dissolving 7 parts of carbonate of soda in lt of 
waler, apd bg 5 parts of gum Arabic, then mix- 
ing with this 5 parte of pitrave of miver liquified 


= 


heated to ebailition in a flask, when it 

very dark, and of the consistence. <4. 
Take equal parts of hog's lard and beeswax, with s 
little turpentine, Melt them , and when 


Do. 

cure will be effected by this remedy; in some 

will not anewer, as it acts as an irritant, bat 
there is no danger in trying it, as the sufferer can 
soon determine whether it will sult hie case, and 
desist if the result is not good. 4th. the 
name of the wife of bis opponent, Edward [1., of 
England, - toes Sw an 
graphy indeed, w ask that que . We hope 


best adapted to we cannot *ay 
if it a# yet produces the most, New York is (a 
mous for tts ay . Sth. Custom and ao 
overwhetming majority of authorttice otTfa ot 
awl bh oe the 

MM. S., st 


for ($4) tour dolare to the post 
Paris, Ohio, Mrs Henrietta Scott, that « handsome 
and entirely uninjured copy of Goold Brows 
(Grammar of i-h Grammare, which cost $6 
when new, wil! sent him, per exprem, ¢ 
peed. The owner, having left school, hes av tur 
ther use for it 

(Several letters are beid over to be suswered iB 
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